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4 THROUGH THE ENCHANTED FOREST. 

His heavy eyes became clear, and when his little 
son appeared, and they rested on his countenance^ 
they were as calm and fiiU of peace as if they had 
never seen sorrow; and yet they had looked 
sorrow full in the face many and many a time, 
before Content came to gladden him through the 
stormy dark of the wintry morning. 



n. 

THE ARRIVAL OF FAIRY NETTLE. 

One fine morning, about Midsummer time, when 
Content was but a little more than seven years old. 
Fairy Nettle, who had not been seen at the cottage 
since he was bom, suddenly cropped up amongst 
the stones near the door, and began to talk to his 
mother in a fretful, querulous voice which almost 
set his teeth on edge. He wondered who she 
could be, for her dull sharp face was quite strange 
io him ; but he did not venture to ask her name, 
because from the moment she appeared, his mother 
had begun to look dark and angry, and to cast 
upon him such unloving glances as he had never 
seen in her eyes before. 

He made no complaint, however, and only 
shrank into a gloomy comer of the house to hide 
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until the Ugly, Wicked Fairy should be pleased 
to go away, and let the sunshine come in again 
through the doorway, which she quite blocked up 
. with her coarse green cloak, spread abroad, and . 
the white woollen cap on her head. His mother 
did not cease from her work, but she went about 
it with much impatient noise ; and in the midst of 
one of Nettle's stinging admonitions, she suddenly 
flung down an earthen pipkin that she happqned to 
have in her hands, and dashed it into a thousand 
pieces. 

Content felt as much hurt as if she had struck 
him ; but Fairy Nettle chuckled with delight and 
exclaimed, 

" That is well done ! Only go on in that reason- 
able way and it is certain to bring you prosperity." 

Content's mother replied that she was not so 
sure of it; and leaving the potsherds strewn upon 
the ground, she sat down in her accustomed place, 
folded her hands, and looked up drearily in the 
dreary face of her visitor, who, forthwith, stept 
over the threshold and made herself quite at home 
in the cottage. Her presence filled it with a cold 
gloom that made Content shiver, and when he 
found her watching him with hard, malicious eyes, 
his very heart died within him. 

But that was not the worst Presently she 
opened her waspish lips and began to say to his 
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mother that he was but a poor reckling, not worth 
half the cherishing she had bestowed upon him, 
and then his mother looked round at him, as if she 
had altogether forgotten how many years she had 
carried him in her bosom, and he had comforted her. 

** Yes," Fairy Nettle went on, *^ he is a mean- 
spirited starveling who never deserved your foolish, 
fond cares. Let him go; as long as he abides 
with you, you may have enough^ but you will 
never have great gain. He will sit down satisfied 
with anything, and would say grace for a broken 
crust Out on such a poor moony creature! I 
would never call him child of mine." 

Content felt infinitely sad at hearing himself 
thus scorned and contemned, and he tried to creep 
stealthily up to his mother's side that he might 
pluck her by the sleeve, and recal to her memory 
how happy they had been together with his father, 
before this evil fairy came ; but Nettle espied his 
approach and pointed at him with a sneer, at which 
his mother scowled him away as if she hated him. 
On that Content fled out of the cottage, and left 
his mother alone with her wicked gossip. 



Ill 

LITTLE CONTENT IS SCOWLED AWAY. 

As soon as Content was out of sights his mother 
missed him, and felt a dragging pain at her heart, 
snch as she had never experienced since before he 
was bom. She gazed about imeasily for some 
traces of her lost darling, and then got up as if to 
pursue him, but Nettle stung her foot and lamed 
her so that she could not walk, and she dropt down 
on her stool again, covered her face and began to 
weep bitterly. Nettle said nothing comforting, 
but only asked, in a tone of mockery, what help 
Content had ever been to her that she need be so 
sorrowful for his loss ? 

^^ He was as merry as a lark, and he brought us 
good luck because he was fairy-favoured," said his 
mother. " Ah, the bright, bright face he had ! it 
was better than sunshine in the house." 

Nettle laughed. ** Better than Sunshine!^ 
echoed she, ^but was it better than Goldshirief 
Content never allows his friends to grow rich ; for 
he gives with both hands while other folks lay up. 
Remember that clever eldest daughter of your old 
neighbours. Service and his wife; remember 
Clutch and what sJie has stored in her Enclosed 
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Garden on the borders of Sheneland. I have seen 
her bathe her hands in precious coin, as you might 
bathe yours in the running waters of the brook." 

" But the sun never shines in Clutch's gardens, 
and Whisper says she is a martyr to rheumatism,** 
replied the bereft mother. 

" That may be true or it may not ; Whisper sets 
afloat many a story without foundation ; I should 
never be turned aside from an agreeable object by 
anything that she might chose to say." 

" Clutch let her little sister. Frail, perish in the 
snow, and shut the door on Waste, whom the 
wolves of the forest devoured in the night. My 
husband and I have sometimes seen Greed lurking 
about the house, but we never took him in; he 
makes people hard-hearted, and while I have a 
crust I must share it — for all the Goldshine in 
Sheneland I could not be so cruel as Clutch." 

" Where is your little son ? " asked Nettle, with 
stinging significance. 

*^ I have scowled him away, I have scowled him 
away ! " was his mother's bitter cry. 

"Call, if you repent, perhaps he will come 
back," suggested Nettle; but she knew he would 
not; she knew that by this time he must be far 
out of hearing. 

"No, he will never come back, he has the 
tenderest spirit, a rough word scares him," said 
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Content's mother, sadly. ** I wish you had never 
shown your face here again ; we were at peace and 
satisfied, so long as you stayed away." 

*^ Don't be ungrateful to an old crony ; you have 
harboured me against your husband's will often 
and often in past times," replied Nettle; "and 
what is to hinder me from taking up my 
abode with you once more, now that Content is 
lost?" 

" Let me go in search of my little son ! " cried 
his mother, with a last desperate effort to defy her 
visitor and break away. But Nettle stung her 
again and again, and ended by subduing her so 
completely that she fell into a dark, sullen mood, 
and offered no resistance when her unwelcome 
guest hung up her coarse green cloak behind the 
door, and began to make herself busy in preparing 
supper for the woodman when he should come 
home in the evening from his labour in the 
forest 

Several times his imhappy wife remonstrated 
with her for the disagreeable mistakes she was 
making in her cookery, but Nettle always took her 
up sharply with the question, " Am I the servant 
in this house or am I not?" and, after a little 
quarrelling. Nettle invariably won the victory. 
She was much too ill-tempered a fairy to use it 
otherwise than ill; so she left the salt out of the 
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porridge^ though the woodman liked plenty of salt; 
and she made it almost black with pepper^ thongh 
the woodman hated pepper ; and finally^ she let it 
bum on to the pan until the smell of it drove 
his poor wife out of doors for a breath of whole- 
some air. 

When she felt the sweet wind blowing on her 
face^ she thought of Content with sighs and tears. 
*^ My little son, my little son ! " sobbed she, and 
strolled in and out amongst the flowery bushes 
where he was wont to sit, and down by the spark- 
ling rivulet which he loved; but Content was 
nowhere in sight Then she turned round to the 
cottage and smelt the smell of the burnt porridge, 
and saw Nettle's sharp eyes on the watch for her. 
Nettle called aloud and she walked faster; but 
when she came to the door of the house, she stood 
to gaze for a moment at the glade down which her 
husband would soon be coming with his faggot of 
firewood on his back, and at the great forest which 
had been so beautiful in the morning ; but, behold, 
now there was no simshine there nor any light 
at all. 

The giant elms stood up straight and tall; the 
weird, black poplars never stirred a twig; the 
spirit of the silver birch was mute ; the royal oak 
wore his crown sternly ; the fair beech hung low 
her graceful arms ; the ash looked stiffened into 
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knots of chains. There was not the faintest whisper 
in the crowded leaves ; the feathered creatures had 
ceased to sing ; nothing moved in the grass ; the 
elfin zephyrs had forsaken the flowers and ferns, 
and everything was as motionless, as silent, and as 
grey as the overarching sky, upon which floated 
no cloud, though a black storm was hidden in its 
vault. 

" It has become an Enchanted Forest of Stone 1 '^ 
cried the poor mother, in a sudden burst of repen- 
tant anguish ; " if my little son has fled into its 
dreadful wilderness he will never, never find his 
way back to me any more." 

But Nettle caught her hand and pulled her 
indoors, and firetted and stung her so exceedingly 
that in her misery she forgot Content ; and as the 
hour of her husband's return drew near, her face 
grew as dark and forbidding as her companion's, 
and the shrewish tone of her voice promised any- 
thing but a pleasant welcome for the wpodman^ 
when he arrived. 
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IV. 

LITTLE content's FATHER DISCOVERS HIS 
LOSS, 

About the time that Fairy Nettle cropped up by 
the cottage door, and first made her snarling voice 
heard within, the woodman was whetting his axe 
to cut down a tree, hollow at the core, which had 
been rent asunder by lightning, and now stood^ 
a blasted ruin, on the borders of one of the loveliest 
glades of the forest. It was so unsightly there, 
that he had resolved to remove it that very morn- 
ing, but just as he raised his stout arm to deliver 
the first stroke at the decaying trunk, he heard 
a warning whisper from an Oleander that grew 
close by. 

" Beware, Father Sorrel ! " said Oleander ; and 
then up came running that fussy busybody. Qua- 
moclit, and cried, — 

"Father Sorrel, oh, the mischief that is going 
on at your house at home ! I advise you to leave 
your work and go back as fast as you can, or there 
will be a pretty account to settle between you and 
your wife to-night." 

But the woodman had heard Oleander's warnings 
before, when it had turned out that there was 
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nothing the matter; and, as for Quamoclit, she 
was such a notorious meddler in other folk's busi- 
ness, that none but idlers and fools ever thought 
it worth while to listen to her. So Father Sorrel 
turned a deaf ear to both, swung his axe round, 
and brought down a heavy blow on the rotten 
bole which made the forest echo again. In a very- 
short time the tree was felled, and then, being 
heated with his exertions, he sat down to rest for 
a few minutes, and looked carelessly about him. 

While he was hard at work he had not noticed 
it, but now he saw with surprise that the trees 
were slowly losing their colour, and changing from 
green to slatey grey ; the same with the flowers, 
the ferns, and the grass ; the same also with the 
sky, which had been as blue as sapphire in the 
morning, when he had parted from his wife and 
his little son. Besides this, every sound was 
hushed, both of birds and creeping things, and the 
Oleander kept on chanting her mysterious "Be- 
ware ! " as if Dragon's Wort for snares were crawl- 
ing all over the ground to catch the feet of heedless 
walkers. Quamoclit had gone away, and, for the 
first time in his life, the woodman wished he had 
listened to her, and asked what she meant by her 
strange warning and advice. 

However, it was too late to question her now, 
so he turned to his work again, and began stripping 
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the bark from the tree he had cut down. It was 
very hard labour^ harder than he had ever before 
found barking an oak ; and when he attempted to 
chop up the smaller branches to make his £siggot 
of firewood^ it was more like hewing stone than 
half-decayed timber. But he toiled on, as his 
custom was^ until the hour of sunset; then he 
bound together his faggot of sticks, took his axe 
in his hand, and turned his steps wearily towards 
home. Oh 1 how heavy his load lay on his back! 
never had it lain so heavily before. More than 
once he was on the point of throwing it down to 
relieve himself; and, at every step he took, he 
debated within his own mind whether the labour 
that he was doing with so much zealous care, every 
day and all day long, were worth doing at all or 
not And his load was not heavy on his shoulders 
only, it was heavy on his heart as well. 

** Why hew down the trees with toil and sweat ? " 
said he, gloomily; "if I let them stand, th^ wiU 
perish within by the slow decay of nature; and, 
by and by, when they are decayed until they are 
as hollow as a reed, there will come a strong wind, 
before which they will fall as falls the red com 
before the sickle of the reaper. I begin to perceive 
that my labour is nothing better than labour lost 
I will lay my axe by and let it rust He is a fool 
that beateth the air 1" 
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There was no whushing and whispering amongst 
the leaves to-night, and no sweet scattering of sun- 
shine upon the path; and by that he knew that 
his little son was not coming out to meet him. 
He lagged, therefore, and felt forsaken and un- 
happy ; but, at last, he came within sight of his 
once pleasant home, and he quickened his steps, 
hoping that even then Content would run out with 
cheerful face to gladden him. But he slackened 
his pace again when he saw that the door was shut 
and the window quite dark. 

That morning only, it had looked a pretty little 
cottage, standing in the sunshine, with the ever- 
green clematis covering its walls and roof; but 
now it was inexpressibly cold and dreary, and had 
an altogether poverty-stricken aspect. When he 
had cast down his faggot on the wood-stack, he 
drew near the door, opened it, and entered ; but 
all his movements were languid and slow, as if he 
feared misfortune, but were desirous of deferring 
the assurance of it as long as possible. And mis- 
fortune, indeed, there was awaiting him. 

His wife and Nettle were spinning. " Whirr, 
whirr-rr-rr ** went the busy wheel, as if it were 
angry and meant to show it; but there was no 
kind smile or word of welcome for Father SorreL 
His wife never looked round; but he saw the 
potsherds strewn on the floor, and smelt the smell 
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of the burnt porridge, and he knew inunediately 
that his old enemy. Fairy Nettle, who had lived 
there before Content came to them through the 
cold dark of the winterly morning, most have 
returned, and have been in the house a consider- 
able part of the day. That was why Oleander 
had bidden him beware, and why QuamocKt had 
advised him to leave off work and go home to 
prevent mischief. 

"Where is the child?" asked he, his voice, 
even to himself, sounding hard and angry. His 
wife spun on, but never spoke. " Where is the 
child ? " he repeated, in a louder key. Then Nettle 
turned and hissed at him, and said, — 

"How should she know? he had gone out 
unbidden, and if he never came home any more so 
much the better." 

On that, a great storm broke overhead which 
shook the cottage to its i^pundations ; the trees 
creaked and groaned in a fearsome way, and the 
heavy thunder rolled with hoarse reverberations 
through and through the enchanted Forest of 
Stone. Quamoclit, who was always on the listen, 
especially when it was foul weather amongst her 
neighbours, had a pretty story to tell next day 
of a quarrel between Father Sorrel and his wife ; 
but when she related how Content was lost, and 
Fairy Nettle had usurped his place, nobody found 



CONTENT FALLS IN WITH TUTLONGBO. 17 

it a matter of wonder; and all kindly-disposed 
people were sorry for what had happened. One 
or two would gladly have gone in search of the 
child, but when they proposed it to the woodman, 
he bade them mind their own business ; and they 
went away thinking that he was almost as much 
under the dominion of Fairy Nettle as his wife. 
And from that day forward no one but Quamoclit 
judged it advisable to meddle in their affairs. 



LITTLE CONTENT FALLS IN WITH TUFLONGBO. 

We must now follow poor little Content. 

When he fled out of the cottage before his 
mother's angry scowl, he ran down to the brook 
and waded across it to the further side. There 
the trees and underwood were very thick and 
dark — much thicker and much darker than in any 
of those beautiful glades up and down which he 
had been accustomed to go to meet his father. 
But he was too much pained and troubled to care 
whither he went, so that he escaped from the 
cruel looks and taunts at home; he, therefore, 
broke his way deep into the savage forest, never 
pausing or resting for a single moment, until his 

2 
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strength and his breath were completely spent; 
then he sank down under a bitter Aloe^ and a 
quivering Aspen shook her leaves tremnlonsly 
above his head and lamented for him. 

Outcast and homeless^ whither should he go? 
Where should he find shelter in his wanderings 
through this dreadful Enchanted Forest of Stone> 
when his own mother had driven him forth, care- 
less whether he lived or perished ? Solitary heath, 
mournful lichen, and weary moss covered the 
ground all about him ; he was hungry, and tired, 
and inexpressibly sad at heart, but he saw neither 
food, nor rest, nor comfort anywhere. 

How long he lay in this desolate place, sick and 
wretched, before succour arrived, he could never 
afterwards remember; but at last he perceived 
Balm, and heard her mild words of consolation. 
She bade him rise up and eat some of the clustered 
purple fruit which "Wild-grape, who is always 
charitable, had dropt down within his reach ; and 
as soon as he had satisfied his hunger, she com- 
manded drowsy White Poppy to droop over his 
eyelids and lull him to sleep; and he slept all 
through the awful storm which raged in the forest, 
and shook the cottage to its foundations, without 
being disturbed by so much as an echo of it 

When he awoke, it was high morning, and 
tliere, on a tall mushroom close by, sat his pleasant 
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friend, Tuflongbo, looking as brisk and active as 
was his wont when setting out on a new journey 
of adventures. The sight of the Great Traveller's 
familiar brown face was of infinite comfort to 
Content, and he was easily prevailed upon to 
lighten his own heart by pouring forth the story 
of his sorrows into that eminent man's sympathetic 
bosom. Tuflongbo listened with much concern 
and many wags of his sagacious head ; and when 
the tale was ended, he observed that it was the 
strangest thing in Sheneland to see the ready 
welcome that was accorded to Fairy Nettle, even 
in the most respectable and honourable families ; 
though the misery she never failed to occasion was 
perfectly notorious. 

** I paid a visit^this spring to Dump and Touchy, 
who were married at Court last year at the same 
time as Prince Glee and Princess Trill, as you 
may, perhaps, have heard ; " said he, in his anec- 
dotic manner. ^* Fairy Nettle had arrived just 
before me, and though she had not been in the 
house an hour, she had already succeeded in tip- 
setting everything. There was no dinner ready> 
though I was as hungry as a hunter ; and Dump 
had not a word of civil greeting for me. I never 
saw so sulky a fellow in my life, and there was 
Touchy, his little spouse, with her back up, spit- 
ting and spiteful as the ugliest cat in Sheneland, 

2—2 



20 THROUGH THE ENCHANTED rOREST. 

whose reputation for bad temper has been handed 
down to us by tradition, and has passed into, a 
proverb. There was company invited, threei 
austere professors of learning with their respect- 
able wives Snip, Snap, and Snarl, and I give you: 
my honour, that to be rolled over and over in a 
bed of thistles would be a mere joke to what I 
endured that night in their society. I have been 
in a nest of hornets, I have more than once drawn 
on me the revengeful assaults of wasps, I know 
what it is to undergo an examination before a 
committee of incredulous, conceited Wiseacres, 
but my suflferings on those occasions were nothing 
to the tortures I underwent in Dump's country 
house. You may imagine how thankftd I was to 
take my leave of it ; and I can assure you, my 
dear little Content, if the assurance will help to 
comfrot you, that you, no more than myself, could 
ever have lived in peace and quietness under the 
same roof as Fairy Nettle." 

^* Perhaps, not, Tuflongbo," sighed Content. 

** There is no perhaps in the case, it is a 
certainty," returned the distinguished traveller. 
*^ If your mother has chosen to take in Nettle to 
bed and board, you are much better away for a 
little while. She will miss you, and after a time 
she will most likely regret you. Then Periwinkle 
will drop in and remind her some sad night how 
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much happier she was when you lived at home 
with her, and she will drive Nettle away ; peaceful 
Olive will resume her visits as soon as Nettle is 
gone, and other kind neighbours such as Sage, 
who is always wise, and Mallow, who is always 
gentle, and Mint, who is always virtuous, and 
Hyssop, who is always cleanly, will come back 
again; and Rhubarb will give her the best of 
advice ; and this best of advice will be that she 
should recal you and live with you and her hus- 
band under their roof thatched with evergreen 
clematis, just as you did before that ill-tempered 
fairy Nettle crept up amongst the stones by the 
cottage-door." 

** How long shall I have to wander beforQ my 
mother repents ? " asked Content, sorrowfully. 

^^ That I cannot tell you to a year or a day," 
replied Tuflongbo. " She has chosen to learn a 
difficult lesson, and it may take her a considerable 
time to learn perfectly ; and she will find Ex- 
perience much too strict and judicious a master 
to dlow her to lay it aside while it is imperfect. 
But don't be down-hearted, you shall make a 
journey with me, and though we may fall into 
sotne troubles and difficulties, you will never feel 
so truly wTetched as you would do if you went 
home now ; for besides Fairy Nettle, your mis- 
guided mother has made friends again witli that 
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wicked Tamarinth, and greedy Auricula^ and 
sour Barberry, and other people of their kind, — 
relatives of Spite, and Whisper, and Slander, 
whom our gracious Queen banished last year to the 
enclosed garden on the borders of Sheneland^ 
where the sun never shines. I cannot but think 
it a pity that the act of amnesty to set them free 
again was passed. Goldheart, Glee and I, opposed 
it with all our might, but Glib, Soft and Slippery, 
talked about public rights, and progress, and fidry 
perfectibility, until the whole council voted with 
them, and we were left in an honourable minority* 
I have made up my mind never to meddle with 
politics again. They may govern Sheneland who 
will, but Tuflongbo will stick to his staff, and 
his wallet, and aspire to no higher dignity than 
that of her fairy majesty's famous astronomer and 
geographer, who discovered the use to which the 
old moons are put, and introduced the finiit of 
aplepivi, golden honey, puff-rasp and alecampane, 
to the enjoyment of her faithful and loving 
subjects. That is surely glory enough for one 
decorated with the Order of Complacency, and 
the Grand Cross of Vanity I " 

** Where are you going now, Tuflongbo, and 
what is your present commission ? " inquired 
Content, insensibly recovering his spirits in the 
Great Traveller's cheerful company. 
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" I am going," replied he, " through this 
Enchanted Forest of Stone, and it is fortunate 
that I have fallen in with you — no one could 
help me more effectually in my discoveries ; my 
journey is rather to investigate the ways and 
customs of the tribes who inhabit it, than to make 
lesearch into its curiosities and natural productions 
— ^though, of course, that will not be neglected 
-when it does not interfere with my more important 
oVject" 

"In what direction do you go first?" asked 
Content. 

^ Before deciding upon that I must call a 
coincil of my followers," was Tuflongbo's answer, 
anl clapping his hands twice very distinctly, there 
appeared on the instant a miscellaneous crowd of 
fairies, in every variety of garb and disguise. 

Content was rather surprised at this, for he was 
a\^are that Tuflongbo liked best to travel with 
oay his knapsack and his walking-stick; but it 
W£s clearly not his business to make remarks or 
asl questions now, so he sat by and listened 
intently while the motley council, with vast airs of 
dignity and solemnity, began to talk. ' 
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VL 

TUFLONGBO'S COUNCIL. 

Dandelion stood forth first, and proclaimed in ar 
oracular manner that the council was opened 
Immediately upon that, Betony, who was always 
astonished, and lived with his mouth open t> 
express that state of mind, poked his fuzzy hejd 
forward over quarrelsome Valerian's shoulder, aid 
said he wondered what would be settled as to 
Tuflongbo's travels ; but Xanthium, provoked at 
the impertinent interruption, very rudely g^e 
him a chin-chopper, which caused his teetKto 
close sharply on his tongue, like the snap o* a 
purse, and brought the tears into his foolish ejes. 
Betony, thus discomfited, sat down again, and felt 
meekly surprised how a Fairy of position, ]ke 
Xanthium, could be guilty of such a paiiful 
breach of good manners in an open Council. 

This little interlude over. Abecedary, who ^d, 
the gift of eloquence, put himself forward as leater 
of the talk, and after relating very difi*usivtly 
every particular of the commission which jbe 
Great Traveller had received fi'om her gracifus 
Majesty the Queen, and the main objects of jhe 
journey on which they had all set out in sucl a 
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goodly company, begged to know if any member 
of the band was desirous of suggesting improve- 
ments upon the original plan which the noble 
Tuflongbo had drawn up previously to leaving 
Court; for if so, he was ready to listen to them, 
and to take the amendments into consideration. 

^^ Let us have the original plan laid before us 
once more," growled Bur, who was an importunate 
fellow, and a sad drag on the more ardent spirits 
of the band ; for which very reason Prince Gold- 
heart had made a point of his joining it. He 
would never go too fast himself, nor suffer any- 
body else to do so, if he could hinder it; and 
had acted as a life-preserver on many dangerous 
occasions which were kept account of in the royal 
archives of Sheneland; he was an honourable 
person and highly respected, and therefore Phlox, 
who agreed with everybody, knew he could not 
get far wrong in seconding his motion, which he 
did accordingly. The council cheered as with 
one voice, and then Dandelion begged Tuflongbo 
graciously to expound his designs to his devoted 
companions in adventure ; and this he did without 
the least diffidence or circumlocution. 

" I propose,** said he wagging his beard at Fig, 
in whose eyes he saw opposition and argument 
twinkling already ; ^* I propose to follow the bent 
of my own inclinations." 
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" Exactly so — ^wonderful sagacity," murmured 
Phlox, with a smile of flattering approval ; but 
Fig was so taken aback by the impudent simpli- 
city of the plan that he dropt down beside 
Botony, as stupidly astonished as he, and found 
not a single word to say against it. 

"It will be a fantastical game at follow my leader 
for us sober folk, Tuflongbo, — couldn't you be 
rather more explicit ? " asked Borage, while 
Sardony laughed ironically, and hoped his distinr 
guished friend's whims would not take to crooked 
ways. 

" There's no fun in straight roads and beaten 
tracks," cried Walnut, who was full of stratagems, 
and liked nothing so much as hair-breadth escapes. 

" Of course not," added Arum, " let us risk all 
for honour and glory ! Who cares for pickles ? — 
they are the spice of life ! " 

"No, no," expostulated Bur; "there is the 
dignity of the occasion to be considered; this 
journey is not a junketing." 

*^ Let the dignity of the occasion go all down 
hill," shouted the impertinently witty Lychnis, 
shaking his red cap with laughing defiance at 
the elders. 

" If old Bur does not put the drag on," sneered 
Sardony. Thereupon ensued much confusion, 
which did not subside until Tuflongbo rose, and 
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with cheerful airs of congratulation expresSecJ 
his thanks to the council for their assistance and 
advice, and issued orders for everybody to be 
ready to march at noon; the lucky hour for 
starting on a journey through the Enchanted 
Forest of Stone, as the nightshade fairy who 
practises the arts of witchcraft in Sheneland had 
told Tuflongbo. 

" Our halting place to-night will be where 
Chance directs," said the Great Traveller before 
he dismissed the assembly; "but siuce we may 
possibly meet with dangers and diiOSculties, let 
Walnut keep his wits about him, and let Yarrow 
be well armed. Hawkweed had better go witfti 
the Vanguard, and keep a sharp look out ahead, 
for Oleander has been here, with a warning, and 
I have reason to believe that we shall have dark 
adventures before sunset . Golden Rod will accom- 
pany us for pirecaution, but every one must look 
to himself. Especially let me warn the ardent 
Anim and his chosen friends to beware of rash 
steps ; for Dragon's Wort is known to grow pro- 
fusely in this Enchanted Forest, and if they are 
once caught in its snares, they will have much 
ado to escape. Bugloss, in spite of orders to keep 
close quarters, went out at daybreak, on one of 
his spying expeditions, but let no one act on his 
reports ; he is a lying fellow, and if he tells truth. 
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it is unawares ; so if you go by his information 
at all, go by the rule of contraries. Forewarned 
is forearmed, remember; Dandelion, the council 
is dismissed." 

Then each of the members solemnly bowed to 
Tuflongbo, and Tuflongbo solenmly bowed to 
them, and the assemblage dispersed to prepare 
for the noonday march, in a much more bar* 
monious temper than might have been expected 
from the cavalier treatment they had received. 
But the Great Traveller went by previous experi- 
ence, and previous experience justified him in 
taking a popular assembly as brave men take a 
bull, that is to say, by the horns. 



VII. 
LYING BUGLOSS'S FALSE ALARM. 

At the appointed hour all was ready throughout 
the camp, and Tuflongbo's troops waited in the 
order of march to follow him. He had strapped 
on his knapsack, and taken his staff in his hand ; 
even the word of command to start was on his 
lips, when suddenly there was a great commotion 
in the rear, and false Bugloss, the spy, out of 
breath, ragged and dishevelled, came floundering 
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into the midst, and threw all into confusion by- 
gasping out : 

"For your lives, for your lives I fly! fly!! 
fly ! ! ! " and then falling into a fit, and becoming 
quite incapable of explaining himself any further. 

For the space of five minutes the uproar was 
appalling. Betony, out of his wits with terror 
and surprise, Abecedary, DandeKon, and Fig were 
for taking Bugloss's advice, and running straight 
away; but Walnut quietly circumvented them, 
and wagging his head at their nervous expostu- 
lations and entreaties to be allowed to escape, said 
jocularly, 

^^ There's no hurry, my little braves, there's no 
hurry ; you are worth ten dead men yet." Betony 
whined, and endeavoured to touch his feelings by 
dolorously opening his mouth and crying until the 
tears ran into it like a river, but Walnut could 
not be moved ; and Whin at last grew so enraged 
at the degrading spectacle that he caught the poor 
feeble creature by the nape of his neck, and shook 
him until he did not know for a whole month 
after whether he was walking on his head or 
his heels. 

When Betony was thus comfortably disposed 
of, Tuflongbo contrived to make his voice heard 
above the din, which growled and fretted itself 
into a discontented submission, and standing forth 
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upon a lofty fungus that grew by the way-side, 
he said in a clear, contemptuous voice, — 

"Let all those valorous folks whose strength 
lies in their tongues, gather up their traps forth- 
with, and go back to their wives' apron-strings." 

This address elicited a startling shout of applause 
from Snap-dragon, but his triumph was of very 
brief duration; for Tuflongbo turned upon him 
with a sharp retort, exclaiming, 

*^And youy presumptuous fellow, may lead the 
chatter-boxes home." 

Snap-dragon's countenance, a moment before so 
jubilant, fell until it was as long as a fiddle, whDe 
everybody who heard the rebufiP tittered ; for of 
all the braggarts and empty wind-bags in Shene- 
land he was the chief. 

The panic occasioned by lying Bugloss's abrupt 
appearance and loud outcry of terror was now 
subsiding, and each one began to look round 
upon his neighbour to ask slightingly "who was 
afraid?" Nobody of course, — even Betony had 
wept himself into a stolidity that might have been 
mistaken for courage, and Dandelion, Abecedary, 
and Fig were pluming themselves up again with 
as many airs of resolution as they had worn before 
the false alarm of Bugloss suggested that their 
best safety lay in flight. 

But Hawkweed had had his eye upon them 
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throughout, and he was not to be deceived by any- 
simulated courage ; so he whispered to Tuflongbo 
that he should single out by name all whom he 
desired to accompany him, and place them forth- 
with in rank as they were to march. Tuflongbo 
took the hint, and casting a shrewd glance round 
the assemblage, which was again showing signs 
of becoming tumultuous, though now in the dif- 
ferent way of vaunting its doubtful valiance, he 
cried, — 

"Hawkweed and chivalrous Daffodil, to the 
front!" and Hawkweed, and Daffodil, flaunting 
his yellow flag, sprang to their post without a 
word, but looking keen and bold as adventurers 
should. 

"Yarrow and Arum, Borage and Box, follow 
two and two I " cried the leader ; and they fell into 
place instantly like well-trained soldiers, prompt 
and obedient. 

" Now, the officers of the commissariat, strong 
Fennel and Juniper to help him I " said Tuflongbo. 
"Then Whin, Xanthium, and Valerian go in 
single file." 

This arrangement was on account of their pep- 
pery tempers; they were useful on expeditions 
because honest, though rough and quarrelsome, 
alike with friends and foes. "Next Dock and 
Dodder, Elder and Hawthorne ; then Walnut and 
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adroit Orphry, to bring up the rear and guard 
against ambuscades. Golden Rod and Bearded 
Crepis will precede me and my little friend Con- 
tent. Lychnis and Sardony must come with us 
as our interpreters ; and Phlox and Mezereon in 
case we need to send courteous embassies to smooth 
our way before us." 

^^ And where are w?(2 to go?" cried as with one 
breath Dandelion, Fig, and Abecedary. 

"You are to go about your business," was 
Tuflongbo's calm reply. And while they were 
still standing bewildered at this peremptory dis- 
missal, the word was given to " March !" Daffodil 
waved his yellow flag, each member of the selected 
band put his best leg foremost, and off they went, 
through the Enchanted Forest of Stone, tramp, 
tramp, tramp — every step in time ; leaving Bug- 
loss still in his fit upon the ground, Betony with 
his mouth open, and his face set to cry again, 
and the discharged mob of camp-followers falling 
to in a lively quarrel amongst themselves. 
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VIII. 

THE INVASION OF RUPNAGUMBA'S TERBITORY. 

TuFLONGBO always, as much as possible, discou- 
raged conversation on the march, and for three 
hours after the start not a voice was heard, 
except once that of Xanthium snapping at Whin. 
Immediately the order was passed that they should 
quarrel in whispers, and the habit of obedience, 
prevailing over their naturally splenetic tempers, 
reduced even them to silence. 

Little Content stepped out gallantly by the side 
of the kind-hearted Traveller, who had taken him 
under his protection; but though he was much 
interested in all the new and strange things he saw, 
he could not help his thoughts wandering often 
to his mother, to his lost home, and to his father, 
who would be returning about that time on his 
lonely, uncheered way through the forest. 

Tuflongbo, perceiving that he was sorrowful, 
asked what ailed him, and Content replied that 
his heart yearned for a sight of his mother. The 
Traveller, whatever he thought, did not unwisely 
make him sadder than he was already, by any 
reminder of how ill she had used him, but drew 
a magic crystal from his breast, and putting it 

3 
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into the child's hand, said very tenderly, " Look 
there!" 

Content received it eagerly, and fixed his eyes 
upon the clear mirror for an instant, but the 
next he closed them with a shudder, and thrust it 
away from him with more haste than he had 
taken it. He did . not tell what he had seen, 
neither did Tuflongbo inquire of him ; but he 
knew that it was something dreary, for the big 
tears stood in his pretty eyes for ever so long 
after. 

The grey amongst the stony ranks of trees was 
now growing towards the blackness of night, and 
Tuflongbo was just on the point of ordering his 
troops to bivouac at the point they had reached, 
when a deep, rumbling roar came rollmg up a 
ravine that opened abruptly from the direct track 
which they had followed hitherto. 

"Halt!" cried the leader, and all the band 
halted as one man, and held their breath to listen, 
while the echo of the terrible sound throbbed 
and died away in the distance like thunder 
amongst the hills. 

When all was silent again, Tuflongbo took 
Content, and putting him under the care of 
bearded Crepis, placed them in the centre of the 
band for greater safety ; then he chose Hawkweed 
and Arum for his special companions, and went 
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down into the ravine, bidding Daffodil and the 
rest follow at a little distance with courage, but 
still with caution. And every heart in the little 
band kept time as true as did their steps in the 
tramp, tramp, tramp of their steady march. 

Tuflongbo had only advanced about fifty paces 
with his two gallant supporters, Hawkweed and 
Arum, when the threatening roar was repeated ; 
and this time it seemed to roll under their feet, 
as if the ground were caved full of hollow 
galleries, which made the sound even more awful 
than before; but the adventurers were neither 
disheartened nor affrighted ; and a third repetition 
of the hideous discordance only braced up their 
courage to the point when they would dare and do 
everything, or die gloriously before their invisible 
and mysterious adversary. 

^^ Close in behind there !" cried Tuflongbo ; and 
chivalrous Daffodil drew his followers together 
in a solid body, and pressed forward to the aid 
of their leader, just as a crashing of dead branches 
and a heavy trampling in the long reeds and grass 
that clothed the swampy hollow of the ravine, gave 
warning of the enemy's approach. 

**I spy!" shouted Hawkweed: "we have in- 
vaded the territories of the mighty Rufna- 
gumba." 

And instantly, with a phosphorescent lustre 

3—2 
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shining from his scale armour, and illuminating 
the air all around him with a ghastly glare, 
dashed out of the thickets the four-winged, green 
dragon, whose cruel exploits had made that dis- 
trict of the Enchanted Forest of Stone terrible 
for a hundred generations. Much of what he had 
done was recorded in the archives of Sheneland, 
and bore an almost fabulous character, by reason 
of the elucidations of that section of the Royal 
Society of Wiseacres, whose labours were directed 
to the interpretation of ancient history; and 
Tuflongbo could hardly contain a cry of exultation 
when he found himself confronting Rufiiagumba, 
to the nose, and thought how he should confound 
the cavilling Blackcaps who went near to denying 
his existence altogether, when he came to recount 
before her Majesty, and all Elfin Court, his per- 
sonal encounter with the dreadful tyrant in the 
strongholds of his own dominions. 

But this natural sentiment was soon quelled 
and put out of sight by the imminent dangers and 
diflSculties of the situation. Rufhagumba was 
not a pleasant fellow to meet on a dusky night, 
enlightened only by the fearful radiance that shone 
from his own scales; and when he stood face to 
face with Tuflongbo, and snapped his long shining 
teeth together, the sound was as the sound of a 
portcullis dashed down in the front of a foe. 
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But Tuflongbo stood his ground, and while Hawk- 
weed kept a sharp eye on the furious dragon, lest 
he should lash out his long tail and encircle the 
whole troop to their destruction. Arum, with the 
reckless ardour that distinguished him, sprang 
forward, and smote the cruel tyrant on his 
hideous mouth. 

At that instant it seemed as if the earth opened 
and shut, so terribly was it shaken by Rufha- 
gumba's roar of rage and pain ; but Tuflongbo's 
little band was metal to the backbone, and instead 
of being daunted by the uproar, they took prompt 
advantage of the dragon's confusion, and surround- 
ing him with one rapid evolution, made him their 
prisoner. 

The struggle had been very short ; Rufnagumba 
gave one groan, wriggled his tail thrice in the 
extremity of his mortification, turned on his back 
and fainted away upon the spot. At the same 
moment all the strange illumination emitted by his 
glittering scales went out, and Tuflongbo and his 
gallant band were left in utter darkness to guard 
their formidable foe. 
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IX. 

THE FOUR-WINGED DRAGON IS CAPTURED. 

The first question was, of course, how to obtain 
a light — ^the second how long Rufnagumba's swoon 
was likely to last — questions of immense import- 
ance both. 

" Who has the matches ? " asked Tuflongbo, in 
a whisper. 

" i have," responded a gruff voice at his elbow, 
which made him start 

"What, old Bur, are you there again?** cried 
the leader; "I thought we left you behind at 
noon with the folks whose strength lies in their 
tongues." 

"Did you!" grumbled Bur; "I am not so 
easily shaken off as that, my sprightly friend I 
I hold my commission from Prince Goldheart, 
and little as I reUsh some of your proceedings, 
^duty before pleasure,' is my motto. Shall I 
strike a light ? " 

" Since you are there, you might as well," 
replied Tuflongbo, ungraciously. 

When crusty Bur had struck a light, and his 
eyes fell on the prostrate form of Rufnagumba, he 
groaned inwardly at the rashness which had 
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tempted the Traveller and his followers to enter 
the ravine. 

" When you heard his roar you should have 
fled as with seven-leagued wings 1" said he, 
reproachfully. " If the event had happened other- 
wise, and you had all been eaten up, what account 
could I have carried back to my gracious master?" 

" If we had been eaten you would have come 
in as a titbit for dessert, old Prickles 1" cried 
Lychnis, laughing in his face. 

"Not so," replied Bur, sententiously. "If 
Ru&agumba had attempted to swallow m«, I 
should have stuck in his throat and choked him." 

" Then if he comes to inopportunely, and there 
is any risk for the rest of us, make ready to be 
a martyr; for as sure as you are alive now we 
will cram you into his teeth!" cried Xanthium, 
savagely. 

At this threat Bur retired with precipitation, 
and sheltered himself under the protection of 
bearded Crepis, who was guarding little Content. 
Tuflongbo evidently felt much annoyed by the 
fretful counsellor's unexpected reappearance, but 
he would have been utterly enraged if he could 
have seen the sneaking train that he had per- 
mitted to follow him. Betony, and the rest of 
Tuflongbo's discarded troops, had been even more 
affirighted at their abandonment than at the dangers 
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of the forward route ; so they had tracked the 
leader all the way he and his noble band had 
marched since noon, and were now gathered in 
a quaking cluster at the mouth of the ravine, 
expecting that every moment would be their last 
Fortunately the fiery Traveller had not leisure to 
spy them out at once ; for a green light began 
to emanate from the twirled tip of Rufiiagumba's 
tail, and gave warning that he was recovering 
from his deadly swoon, which set all the band on 
the alert. 

It was impossible to predict what the dragon 
would do when he woke up to a sense of his 
shameful captivity; therefore Walnut, who was 
full of stratagems, and the adroit Orphry, had 
contrived to envelop him in a curiously entangled 
net, woven from the tendrils of a creeping plant, 
which were as tough as whipcord, and roughened 
with spines hard as iron, and which would pierce 
his scales to the quick, if he attempted to break 
out of it. Tuflongbo and his brave followers 
could thus watch the green light creeping up his 
tail and sides with great composure; as it in- 
creased in brightness, the torch that old Bur had 
lit faded, and they knew that every moment was 
bringing him nearer to full consciousness. Gradu- 
ally the phosphorescent lustre tinged his ears, 
his throat, his jaws ; and at last, with a groan 
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that shook him all through his mighty bulk, he 
heaved himself over^ opened his eyes, whence 
flashed two lances of ruby fire, and attempted to 
rise upon his broad webbed feet. Then, and not 
till then, did he discover how he was entrapped. 
He uttered a roar of desperate rage, and made 
a spring, as if he could thus escape and leave the 
net behind ; but a strong link caught him, and 
with a horrid gasp he sank upon his side among 
the reeds. Arum and Yarrow were for at once 
dashing in upon him and slaughtering him, that 
they might carry back to Elfin Court trophies of 
his glittering scales, but Tuflongbo authoritatively 
interposed and said, that whatever fate might 
ultimately be decreed against him, his life must 
be held sacred until he had made a full confession 
of his crimes, and had revealed the mysteries of 
the subterranean cavern where he maintained his 
wicked rule. 

The two impetuous assailants fell back at the 
order of their chief and forbore to strike; and 
Tuflongbo then addressed the captive Rufnagumba 
as follows : — 

" Rufnagumba, I arrest you in the name of her 
most gracious Majesty the Queen of Sheneland; 
and call upon you, as you would experience her 
sovereign clemency and mercy, to make instant 
confession of your enormous villanies, and to 
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yawning mouth of a cavern as black as midnight ; 
and there his resistance became again so frenzied, 
that several of his guards were flung to the 
ground, and in one desperate plunge he succeeded 
in breaking a link of his net, and thrusting out a 
horrid foot, all webbed and clawed; but Arum, 
with a gallantry beyond all praise, was down upon 
him in the twinkling of an eye, and with his 
glittering lance he pinned the frightful member to 
the earth. 

Tuflongbo spoke a few words of warm commen- 
dation to his brave young comrade which incited 
him to a deed of yet bolder daring ; for when 
Rufnagumba, as a forlorn hope, began to puff 
sulphurous fumes from liis nostrils, in the impotent 
desire to suffocate his enemies. Arum took Bur's 
heavy cloak and flung it over the dragon's head> 
which caused the vapour to retire down his own 
throat; and the result was a convulsive fit of 
coughing, that left him so feeble as to be incapable 
of further resistance, and quite at the mercy of Lis 
conquerors. 

Just at this moment, Betony and all the 
discarded folks, whose strength lay in their 
tongues, having crept by stealthy, trembling steps 
down into the ravine, became visible to Tuflongbo 
by the light of Rufnagumba's scales, and he stared 
at them for a minute or two, as if he could hardly 
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believe his eyes. They began simultaneously to 
make their explanations and excuses, to which 
Tuflongbo wagged his head with deep significance, 
and though he spake never a word, they all under- 
stood that they were by and by to be promoted to 
an office for which they would have but little stomach. 

The entrance of the dragon's den appeared firom 
the exterior to be exceedingly precipitous, and not 
to risk the lives of any of his more valuable 
followers, the leader determined to plumb it first 
\}j means of one of the foolish, useless bodies, 
li^hose strength lay in their tongues, and poor 
Betony, being the most provoking and obtrusive 
in his tremors, was selected for the honourable but 
dangerous precedence. By Tuflongbo's orders, a 
cord was slung round his body and careftdly 
secured between his shoulder blades, and then 
Fennel and Orphry lowered him with great care 
and caution down into the terrible darkness, 
bidding him observe studiously all he saw, and 
bring back a correct account 

Betony was too dizzy with fright to observe 
anything, and as he felt himself dropping lower 
and lower into the gloom, he set up a most pitiful 
boo-hoo; but Fennel and Orphry still paid out 
xnore and more rope, until his dismal howl was 
Bwallowed up in the awful solitudes of the cavern. 
It seemed half a lifetime before he felt ground 
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recite the list of those unhappy prisoners whose 
tears are still bedewing the floors of your secret 
dungeons." 

To this^ Ru&agumba^ untouched by the flowers 
of eloquence that bloomed on the great traveller's 
lips, responded only with a roar of rage ; for which 
Xanthium, who was sadly deficient in that tact 
and courtesy which should have led him to pity a 
conquered enemy, dealt him a cuff on the side of 
the head, and admonished him to be more respectful 
in his manners. 

"Xanthium, you are too zealous! Do that 
again and I order you to the rear," said Tuflongbo^ 
with severity ; and Xanthium sulkily put his liands 
in his pockets and retired a few steps from the 
dragon, that he might be out of temptation if he 
provoked him any more. 

Thrice again did the great Traveller summon 
Rufiiagumba as before, and thrice again did Ru&a- 
gumba make the Enchanted Forest of Stone echo 
with his barbarous reply. Tuflongbo perceiving 
by this that he had made up his mind to determined 
contumacy, turned to the strong-limbed Fennel, 
and commanded him to bring a chain and pass it 
round the dragon's neck, and strong cords to bind 
his legs, as also two stout javelins to pinion his 
powerftd wings. The business of securing Rufiia- 
gumba, who struggled mightily, was not acccm- 
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plished without much hazard and even some 
wounds. The whole force had to assist Box and 
Borage, Dock and Dodder, Lychnis and Sardony, 
Mezereon and Phlox, Walnut and Orphry, sprang 
upon his back and held him down by main force ; 
while Valerian, Whin, and Xanthium, enjoyed a 
malicious pleasure in hanging on to his flapping 
tail; it was Whin and Valerian who, forgetting 
caution in extreme delight, received some severe 
injuries from the sharp edges of his scales. Arum 
and Yarrow held him in awe with spears pointed 
at his breast, and Fennel, Daffodil, Hawkweed, 
Hawthorne, Juniper, Golden Rod, Bur, and even 
Tuflongbo . himself, lent a hand to make fast his 
bonds. When the process of pinionmg was over, 
Rufhagumba could only crawl upon his stomach 
in the slowest and most abject fashion, and this he 
was compelled to do without any other solace than 
such as could be derived from emitting at every jolt 
a vengeful roar of mingled suffering and despair. 

** Drag the tyrant to the entrance of his cruel 
den 1 " said the leader, with dignity ; and a double 
file began to haul steadily at the cliain round 
Rufhagumba's neck, while six of the most active 
spirits, armed with spears and lances, hovered 
behind to expedite his movements in the rear. 

Thus imperiously urged the ferocious, but 
humiliated captive, was driven, at last, to the 
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"ShoTild the rope break, and should Bngloss 
perish, he will have earned a death of glory, and 
he will not mislead ns any more. There is good 
in everything, and consolation under aQ misfor- 
tunes." And when he had spoken, all the band 
waited and held their breath in anxious excite- 
ment. 

Bugloss swaying to and fro at the end of the 
rope, was struck midway the ascent with the cruel 
certainty that something was amiss, and he called 
out in a most vehement and passionate accent to 
those who were drawing him up to make haste. 
A few more agonizing moments elapsed, and then 
the spy's head appeared on a level with the upper 
earth. Immediately twenty ready hands seized 
him by the hair, and he was dr^ged out, white 
and breathless, and laid upon the grass. Those 
around were so eager to apprise him of the risks 
he had run, and the dangers he had escaped, that 
his own signs of suffering passed unnoticed ; and 
he had time to recover his native falsity and im- 
pudence before Tuflongbo inquired of him, as he 
had done of Betony, what he had seen in the 
dreadful cavern. 

At this question his imaginative faculty suddenly 
sprang into foil vigour, and he spread his hands 
abroad and raised his eyes as if what he had 
witnessed was too marvellous and glorious to be 
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put into common words. This demonstration 
attracted the attention of everybody, and per- 
ceiving that he had possession of the ears of wise 
and foolish, brave and braggart alike, Bugloss 
gave wings to his florid fancy, and poured forth 
such a description of the riches and splendours 
hidden in Rufiiagumba's den, that all, without 
exception, were eager to go down at once and 
explore it in person. 

"There is a table spread as for a feast of 
kings!" cried he, in a swelling voice. "There 
are roast peacocks, and currant jelly, and plates 
of gold. A fountain in the centre foams with 
creamy beer, and fruit of aplepivi stands for 
second, course." 

" Don't talk in blank verse," interrupted 
Sardony; "but tell us, is there any cheese?" 

'^There's cheese of Stilton full of wine and 
life; and plums, and peaches, and a noble pig I 
There's calves' head hash, and pettitoes and 
puff; were we a thousand strong there's food 
enough ! " 

*^ Let us go down to supper," said Tuflongbo. 

All the band, both workers and talkers, with 
one consent applauded this proposal ; but Rufna- 
gumba was affected with a choking sound in his 
throat which was very like a strangled laugh. 
This recalled attention to him, and a difficulty 

4 
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arcMse as to who should gnaxd him whfle hi 
conquerors were taking seme refireshmea 
one volunteered for the service, hecause 
hody was hungry ; and at length Tufloog 
they must draw lots ; so they drew, and 
feU on Betony. 

The terrible dragon was then chained i 
tree, and poor Betony was seated down 
ground within an ace of his snapping jaws 
with a javelin which he held like a toastii 
It was a spectacle to touch the heart of a i 
see him nodding his head at the monsi 
sheer weakness and grief; and Yarrow 
him to take care and not nod it much ne 
teeth, lest he should suddenly wake up a 
himself without one. 

^ It would only be kind to lend the poo 
your brass cap,** suggested old Bur; but 
declined to do anything of the sort, and i 
moments Betony was left alone with his i 
charge. 
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X. 

THE DISAPPOINT^IENT ABOUT SUPPER IN THE 
DRAGON'S DEN. 

Everybody was now very eager to get down into 
the cavern at once, to enjoy the sumptuous supper 
Bugloss had so poetically described ; but they had 
to wait until Walnut constructed a ladder of ropes, 
and made it fast for precaution to the dragon's 
brazen ears. They then descended one after the 
other as swifdy as possible, — Tuflongbo, little 
Content, and bearded Crepis being the last. 

As Tuflongbo went down the ladder it struck 
him that the lively spirits of his companions had 
become suddenly very flat, for not a single 
exclamation of surprise or dehght was to be heard. 
And yet they were all at the bottom. Could the 
gorgeous scene transcend imagination so far as to 
have struck them dumb ? He hoped so, but his 
heart misgave him sorely ; and when he reached 
the ground all doubt was at an end. Bur had 
struck a light which dimly betrayed the scared 
visages of Dandislion and the rest of the poor 
bodies whose strength lay in their tongues, and a 
smothered yell from the lying Bugloss ominously 
announced that Xanthium, Whin and Valerian, 

4—2 
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had laid hold of him and were pounding him with- 
out mercy to compensate for the universal dis- 
appointment. 

Tuflongho required no explanation — the scene 
but too dismally explained itself. So far from there 
being any supper, the prospect was of the most 
inhospitably dreary character that could be con- 
ceived. The cavern was of immense extent, and 
the walls rose dimly into space, festooned with 
dank weeds, dripping water from every spray. 
Upon the black floor were strewn a few broken 
bones, but no other signs of festivity met the eyes 
of the adventurers. Well might Rufnagumba 
laugh ! 

" This is a sell, Tuflongho ! " said Borage with 
his usual bluntness ; *^ my stomach has been cry- 
ing cupboard this long hour past I " 

"It has been crying in chorus, my dear fel- 
low," replied the Leader. *^I am half -famished 
too." 

"Bugloss is the only one who'll not go with 
short-commons to-night," observed Box, stoically. 

*^By all means, let him have enough," was 
Tuflongbo's sententious answer. 

*^ Trust his present entertainers for that," said 
Box, twirling his moustache with vindictive amia- 
bility ; and it had an inexpressibly soothing efiect 
on everybody's appetite to listen to the false spy's 
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howls and roars of anguish as the blows fell on his 
miserable person swift and thick as hail. 

But, even beating Bugloss could not for ever 
allay the cravings of hunger ; and Tuflongbo, as a 
sagacious Leader, knew that hungry folks are apt 
to be discontented; he, therefore, was about to 
despatch Fennel and Orphry up the ladder to fetch 
some of the ample provisions they had brought 
for the journey, when to his great astonishment, 
he saw that the ladder had disappeared ! Rufna- 
gumba, with a ferociously sarcastic wink at 
Betony, had given his head a toss into the air, and. 
the rope ladder having been secured to his brazen 
ears, he literally jerked it up out of the cavern, 
where Tuflongbo and his companions were thus 
caught as in a trap ! 

This, was indeed, a most desperate situation! 
Hawkweed discovered the loss of the ladder at the 
same moment as Tuflongbo, and they exchanged 
a glance of mutual dismay and confidence. It 
now became imperiously necessary to divert the 
thoughts of the band from their internal sen- 
sations, and nothing was more likely to effect this 
than the sudden shock of new dangers to be 
encountered and conquered. Tuflongbo therefore 
cried aloud to his companions to stand firm and 
steady, lest the brood of Rufnagumba, who, doubt- 
less, lurked in the remote corners of the cavern 
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should scatter and devour them. To this Arum 
and his fellows responded boldly, defying all 
dragons, young and old ; but Dandelion, Fig, and 
their friends gave utterance to a shrill expostu- 
lation, and besought Tuflongbo that he would send 
an embassy to treat for their deliverance. 

** An excellent suggestion, and you shall be tlie 
ambassadors," replied the Leader, readily. ^^ You 
may make the best terms you can, and if you 
are eaten up without salt, never mind. It will 
redound to your honour and glory, and I'll 
mention it in despatches." 

But Dandelion said he had not been brought up 
in courts, and Fig declared that he knew little or 
nothing of State politics, and Abecedary begged to 
decline on account of his health ; and all the rest 
of the chatter-boxes made their excuses ; so the 
matter rested where it was. But Tuflongbo's 
primary object was gained; for everybody had 
forgotten how hungry they were, and all felt 
either alert or aflfrighted at the prospect of fresh 
adventures. 

The one torch which Bur had lit served no 
other purpose than to make darkness visible ; 
Tuflongbo therefore ordered a brighter illumina- 
tion, and, then, holding little Content by the hand, 
he led an exploring party round the cavern in the 
hope of discovering another way of egress, besides 
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that at the top from which Rufnagumba had^ with 
wily skill, withdrawn the ladder. For some time 
the search had no results ; but at last, Hawkweed 
espied a narrow opening on a level with the floor ; 
but it was as black as pitch within, and of no 
great depth, for Arum struck the opposite wall 
with his long lance to try it. 

** No way out there," said Tuflongbo ; and he 
was moving on supported by his brave band, when 
a dismal sigh resounded &om the vault 

** Here are the prisoners 1 " whispered Bur. 
**This must be the entrance of Rufhagumba's 
dungeons. Great Tuflongbo, there is a work of 
deliverance to be done now." 

Tuflongbo issued his commands, and Arum 
sprang into the vault ahnost before the suggestion 
was out of Bur's mouth; close on the ardent young 
fairy's heels, followed chivalrous Daflbdil, Yarrow, 
and others, eager to share his difficulties and his 
glory. The only things that met their eyes at 
first were rusted links of chains and great iron 
rings secured to the walls, to some of which still 
hung tattered rags of clothing. They were rush- 
ing on to a dungeon beyond when the dismal 
sigh which had led them to enter was repeated ; 
and Hawkweed espied a deplorable little object 
crouched in a dark coraer from which the sounds 
of misery proceeded. The poor creature was at 
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once tenderly raised and carried out into the light, 
when Tuflongbo, through all the grime and soil 
of her haggard condition, recognized the sharp 
features of aunt Spite. She seized his hand and 
kissed it in the exuberance of her gratitude, 
calling him, *^Dear Tuflongbo, sweet Tuflongbo, 
magnanimous Tuflongbo I " but though he pitied 
her abject state, he could not express satisfaction 
at her restoration to society; ipdeed, had he known 
who was in the vault he would probably not have 
ordered it to be investigated. She told him that 
Rufaagumba had captured her about a month 
before, and that she only owed the mercy of her 
being still alive to the diflSculty of making her fat 
enough to eat The dragon had supplied her with 
abundant thistles, and other tender herbage, but, 
as she told him, nothing save mushrooms stewed 
in cream, would ever cause her to grow plump. 
Tuflongbo heard her thus far with what patience 
he could; and regretting that he had no mush- 
rooms stewed in cream to give her, he told Xan- 
thium and Whin to take her in charge, while he 
received the other prisoners whom Arum and his 
companions were extricating from their chains. 

There was a little delay in producing the second 
prisoner, who, on being brought out and well 
shaken up, was ascertained to be the malevolent 
Lobelia, in a most enfeebled state of mind and 
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body ; and when the matter came to be inquired 
into, it appeared that she had been taken at the 
same time and place as aunt Spite, they having 
met together by appointment to arrange a philan- 
thropic scheme for the regeneration of the court. 

Arum and his companions had now reached the 
innermost dungeon, and there, to their painfiil 
astonishment, they found the rich and proud Prince 
Polyanthus chained and double-chained to the wall 
and to the floor. In his passionate struggles he 
had torn his splendid clothing to shreds ; but he 
had only passed three days in the cavern, and 
though he had lost flesh and strength from lack of 
food, his haughty spirit was as rampant as ever. 
Arum hastened to loose his bonds with every 
expression of sympathetic courtesy, but no sooner 
did Prince Polyanthus feel himself at liberty than 
he said, with a lofty air, — 

** I will recompense you liberally." 

To which Yarrow replied in the same tone, — 

** Prince Polyanthus, we are in the service of 
Queen Osmunda, and receive no pay but hers." 

**I am aware of that; but it is against my 
principles to owe an obligation even to the soldiers 
of my sovereign." 

" Buckle him up again and leave him where he 
was, the ungracious churl I " suggested Sardony. 

Prince Polyanthus started back, and nervously 
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deprecated such a measure ; but Arum reassured 
him* 

" Be not alarmed," said he ; " it is a part of our 
everyday duty to aid the feeble and the oppressed. 
You are free. Prince Polyanthus, and may depart." 

And the proud prince hastened to avail himself 
of the permission. 

"He appears to be the last," said DaflFodil, 
raising his torch so as to throw the light into the 
remotest recesses of the dungeon ; but this pro- 
ceeding betrayed to the explorers two other captives 
who seemed to be sleeping. 

Arum and Yarrow drew near to the spot where 
they lay, but so deep was the slumber of weariness 
and exhaustion by which they were overcome, 
that the sound of their footsteps did not awaken 
them. They looked like two fair young sisters; 
and though their countenances bore many traces 
of tears and distress, yet their beauty shone re- 
splendent through them all. Even Yarrow was 
touched by their innocent loveliness, and suggested, 
in a whisper, that they should endeavour to remove 
them from the vault without breaking their re- 
freshing sleep ; and this Arum and Daffodil accom- 
plished. Yarrow relieving them for the occasion of 
every other encumbrance. 

When the two gentle, imconscious captives were 
presented before Tuflongbo by their gallant de- 
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liverers, he did not recognize them^ neither did 
anj of his companions; but annt Spite came 
forward' and declared that th^ were Myrrh and 
Mimosa, princesses from the East, and daughters 
of the dignified Cloves, sovereign of the Babny 
Isles; she said also that they had been betrothed 
from their earliest infimc j to Prince Pomegranate 
and Prince Rhododendron^ and that they had been 
sent to the court of Sheneland to finish their edn- 
catioii previous to their marriage. 

At this information. Arum and Daffodil turned 
pale with anger and scorn. 

^ Prince Pom^ranate ! " cried the ardent Arum, 
indignantly ; ^' his name is a byword for foolish- 
ness! Shall the beauty and spirit of the glad- 
hearted Myrrh become the possession of an 
idiot?'* 

"Prince Rhododendron!" shouted the chival- 
rous Daffodil, striking his hand fiercely into the 
air; ^he is more wicked and dangerous than 
Rufiiagumba himself! Shall the loveliness and 
grace of the sensitive Mimosa fall a sacrifice to a 
barbarian?^ 

Tlie warmth and vehemence of these indiscreet 
exclamations awoke the two fair sisters, who, 
sighing, opened their eyes, and beheld with sur- 
prise the kind and respectful faces that surrounded 
thenu Tuflongbo's chosen comrades were gentle- 
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men, every one, and when Myrrh asked in a clear, 
sweet voice, "Where are w^e?" they all replied, 
*^In honourable security." Then the sensitive 
Mimosa, glancing up, perceived that they were 
still in the Dragon's Den, and an expression of 
terror crossed her face, which touched the chival- 
rous Daffodil so profoundly, that he broke out into 
eager, impetuous vows of devotion to her service. 
Tuflongbo sympathized in his beautiful sentiments, 
but he felt it his duty to check the utterance of 
them for the present, by reminding him that 
Princess Mimosa was the betrothed of Prince 
Rhododendron, and that the highest honour and 
courtesy forbade any attempt to supplant him in 
his absence. 

" A fair fight and no favour, when you meet, 
if you like," said the Leader ; " but until I give 
up the princess and her sister into the custody of 
their dignified father they are under my care, and 
I am responsible for them. Arum and Daffodil, 
fall back into your proper places, and keep them." 

The two young soldier-fairies obeyed, but Daf- 
fodil twirled his yellow moustache, and Arum 
shook his purple locks with an air of great defiance 
— not of defiance at their commander — they under- 
stood duty and discipline too well for that — but of 
defiance at Prince Pomegranate and Prince Rho- 
dodendron, in whose characters and conduct they 
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were determined henceforth to see nothing but 
what was either mean or mischievous. 

It now became expedient to escape from Rufna- 
gumba's Cavern as speedily as possible ; therefore 
Tuflongbo held a brief council with Walnut and 
Orphry as to the best means for accomplishing so 
desirable a result; and, after the matter had been 
discussed, a plan was hit upon, and successfully 
carried out in the way that is about to be narrated. 



XL 

THE DEATH OF RUFNAGUMBA. 

All the lances, spears, javelins, and pocket-knives 
of the company were collected, and then the adroit 
Orphry going first, drove them one by one into 
the precipitous face of the cavern, using each as 
a step up from which to fix the next. Walnut 
followed to hand him the tools, and the utmost 
steadiness of head and eye was requisite to main- 
tain their balance, while performing the diflBcuIt 
and hazardous task. Tuflongbo watched them 
anxiously from below, clinging like flies against 
the wall, and could not sufficiently admire the 
boldness and expertness of their proceedings. At 
last their work was finished, and though it was 
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not what one would choose as a pleasant method 
of mounting a lofty and dangerous cliff, it was 
nevertheless practicable to such as were sure-footed 
and brave. It was a zigzag staircase, of which 
each step was a weapon, blunt-edge uppermost, 
standing out horizontally from the face of the wall. 
Tuflongbo ascended to test its capabilities, before 
allowing any of his followers to risk their lives ; 
but having tried, and pronounced it safe, every- 
body made haste to go up ; Daffodil taking care 
of Princess Mimosa, and Arum of Princess Myrrh. 
The only people who made a difficulty about it 
were Prince Polyanthus, who thought that con- 
sidering his wealth and consequence, the impromptu 
staircase ought to have been covered with scarlet 
cloth; and aunt Spite, who sat down and cried, 
declaring she could not get up at any price ; but 
a message coming down to her from Tuflongbo 
that she was heartily welcome to stay where she 
was, she made an effort, and holding on by her 
hands, contrived to scramble up as her malevolent 
friend Lobelia had done before her. Then Walnut 
and Orphry went down again to the bottom, and 
beginning with the lowest lance, drew all the steps 
out of the cliff, and passed them up to the top, 
where each person claimed his own, and found 
it none the worse for the novel use to which it 
had been put 
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Tuflongbo having all his" company once more 
around him, and safe out of the dragon's den, now 
looked about for Rufnagumba and Betony, whom 
he had left to guard him, but both had disap- 
peared. Hawkweed, however, tracked them by 
the trampled grass and bushes down into a marshy 
hollow, where, to the overwhelming astonishment 
of even the rashest of the troop, Rufnagumba lay 
dead; Betony his destroyer, being seated on his 
tail, with the javelin that had done the mighiy 
deed broken in his hand." 

" How is this, Betony ? I bade you watch our 
vanquished enemy, not slaughter him in cold 
blood," said Tuflongbo severely. 

'*It was a mistake, dear Tuflongbo, an acci- 
dent I " gasped Betony quaking still. " He jerked 
up the rope ladder, and then winked and laughed 
at me so ferociously, that my terror brought on an 
acute attack of spasms, in which this shocking 
instrument entered his right eye. In plunging at 
me for revenge, he drove it to his brain; then 
with a horrid yell he dragged me furiously through 
the reeds to this lonely spot, where exhausted 
nature failed, and turning over on his back, he 
struck his webbed feet against the air, and died." 

** Oh ! Betony, thou bravest of the brave I " cried 
Sardony. " Thou wilt go down to posterity with 
glory as the most valiant of thy race, as the fear- 
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less fellow who first entered Rufhagumba's cave, 
and then took the dreadful monster's life ! " 

"Scale him, and let the folks whose strength 
lies in their tongues, share the burden of the spoils 
amongst them," said Tuflongbo ; " I would rather 
have led him alive into the presence of our Queen 
Osmunda, so many of whose innocent subjects he 
has devoured ; but since he is dead, regret is vain. 
Strip off his armour, and bury his bones, he was 
a worthy enemy I " 

Then the Leader went up out of the defile into 
the open forest, and commanded the oflScers of 
the commissariat, Fennel and Juniper, to serve 
out double rations of food to the whole band; 
and to give fruit of aplepivi and golden honey 
for supper to the two fair princesses, whom aunt 
Spite and Lobelia had volunteered to serve as 
waiting-maids. He then shared a crust of bread 
with little Content, and after issuing orders that 
everything should again be ready to march at 
sunrise, he retired to write his despatches, and 
get forty winks of sleep himself. Thus within 
an hour from their miraculous escape out of the 
cavern, all the camp had bivouacked, and was 
at rest. 
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THE MAGIC CRYSTAL. 

Little Content was the only person besides Tuf- 
longbo who did not immediately seek to forget 
the fatigues and adventures of the day in slumber. 
He was too excited to sleep, and he therefore 
begged his kind protector to lend him the magic 
crystal that he might amuse himself with it until 
lie began to feel drowsy. Tuflongbo granted his 
request, and laying the mirror in the palm of his 
hand, he thought of his father and mother, and 
of his lost home, and gazed into it sorrowfully. 
This time he did not withdraw his eyes as if the 
sight pained and shocked him; he continued to 
look until his lip quivered, and his pretty eyes 
glittered with tears. 

Tuflongbo heard him sob, and glanced down 
from writing his despatches to see what ailed him. 

** What do you see ? " asked the traveller kindly. 

**My mother is sitting lonely in the house; 
Fairy Nettle is gone, and my father is away. I 
wish I were with her, Tuflongbo." 

** It is not time yet, my little man, it is not time 

yet" 

" She is very mournful, Tuflongbo ; she leans 

5 
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against the closed window with her head on her 
hand^ and the spinning wheel is still." 

"She is hearkening to good counsel^ let her 
listen awhile longer." 

** And now I see my father, he is in the midst 
of a noisy mob, shouting, singing, and drinking. 
Oh, Tuflongbo, how his face is changed I I shonld 
be afraid to ran to meet him now, returning frt)m 
his work through the forest" 

Tuflongbo stroked the child's golden hair, and 
took the magic crystal from his hand. 

^^ You have se«i enough for to-night, my little 
man, now sleep," said he. Then he made him 
a pillow of scented thyme, and covered him ¥rith 
his cloak; and very soon Content had forgotten 
all his troubles in beautiful dreams where the sun 
shone, and the skies were blue, and the trees 
changeful green as they used to be before the 
forest became an Enchanted Forest of Stone. And 
when Tuflongbo had finished his despatches, and 
made honourable mention of all who had distin- 
guished themselves in the adventures of the day, 
he too lay down and fell asleep beside his little 
gentle companion. 
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THE PRINCESSES ABE LED ASTRAY. 

The first person who woke up the next morning 
was aunt Spite, who went peepmg and prying 
about to discover some opportunity for mischief; 
but Bugloss, whose aching bones had only allowed 
him very broken rest, was aroused by her stealthy 
footsteps, and fixed such an ugly eye upon her for 
attempting to possess herself of his office as spy, 
that she crept back to the spot where she had left 
the two fair Princesses sleeping, and from pure 
ill -nature shook them out of their pleasant dreams 
and told them it was time to get up. The sensitive 
Mimosa looked timidly around, leaning on her more 
courageous sister ; and discerning no movement in 
the camp, she ventured to say that she should 
prefer to rest a little longer ; but the sun was just 
beginning to glimmer greyly through the thick 
trees, and the glad-hearted Myrrh greeted it with 
a song which mingled in with the dreams of the 
still sleeping soldiers like a chorus of nightingales. 
Then Lobelia opened her eyes and sat up yawning, 
but at a significant glance from aunt Spite she 
became instantly wide awake, and, though smiling, 
she felt as malevolent as possible. 
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*^I know a secluded bathing-place," said she, 
insidiously addressing the unsuspicious sisters. 
" It is a running water that gives a pearly fairness 
to the darkest skin and a brilliant blush to the 
most pallid cheek. Will the sensitive Mimosa and 
the glad-hearted Myrrh go thither and lave their 
graceful limbs in the silvery flood? At break of 
day it is freshest and most potent in its charmed 
power." 

The beauty of the princesses needed no embel- 
lishment ; blue of violets was not bluer than their 
eyes, or the scarlet of hawthorn berries redder 
than their lips ; their hair was of the colour of 
golden flax when the sun is upon it, and their faces 
were of the tints of cream and roses. But the 
thought of a running silvery stream in the',cool of 
the morning was pleasant and refreshing after 
their captivity in Rufiiagumba's den, and their 
night bivouac under the trees, and without a fear 
or a doubt they followed aunt Spite and Lobelia 
up and down through the bushes towards the 
secluded bathing place, nobody but lying Bugloss 
seeing whither they went 

The princesses twined their arms each affection- 
ately round the other, and the joyful Myrrh be- 
guiled the way with many a carol, clear as the 
notes of a lark rising into the heavens at dawn. 
Aunt Spite and Lobelia trudged behind, conversing 
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together stealthily and never interrupting them- 
selves except to answer when the sisters spoke. 

First said the drooping Mimosa : *^ The running 
stream runs not here. Lobelia, we are mounting 
higher and higher at every step." 

"Proceed, sweet princess, you will behold it 
anon," replied the malevolent fairy. 

Then said the glad-hearted Myrrh : " This wind 
blows over from Wild Waste, — I know it by the 
biting cold." 

"There is frost in the air, but the sun will 
warm it by and by," answered Lobelia. 

So the two princesses went on, but presently 
Mimosa murmured: "I shiver, dear sister, fold 
me closer in your arms." 

Then said Myrrh: "We will go no farther; 
these wicked fairies are misleading us," and looking 
round to entreat their attendants to guide them 
back to the camp, to their deep dismay, they 
found themselves abandoned and alone ! 

The place where aunt Spite and Lobelia had 
left them was very desolate and exposed on the 
windy side of a steep hill; neither far nor near 
was there any sign of a silvery running stream ; 
great rocks and moss-grown stones, long rooted in 
the earth, were around them, and the creaking 
branches of a stately foliaged tree extended over 
head. They clung to each other in the terror of 
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their solitude, and even the glad heart of Princess 
Myrrh was oppressed and saddened, while the 
sensitive Mimosa tremhled through every nerve, 
and shook like a frail reed in the long and lament- 
able blast I 

They attempted in vain to retrace their steps; 
Lobelia had led them so far astray and by such 
circuitous and entangled paths that neither could 
now remember them, and after much weary walk- 
ing they sat down where three ways met and 
waited, in the hope that good fortune would send 
some one by who would restore them to the pro- 
tection of Tuflongbo and their gallant deliverers, 
the ardent Arum and the chivalrous Daffodil. 
But the morning passed, and the noonday, and the 
evening, and except the flight of a bird, or the cry 
of an insect, or the crisp flutter of a falling leaf, no 
sound came near them. 

*^ Dear sister, the frost is entering my bones, I 
shall perish if we are not rescued soon," whispered 
the sensitive Mimosa, in a fainting tone. 

** Courage, sweet heart, the night is not so very 
cold," replied Myrrh, fondly ; and then, while the 
deep darkness descended on them, she sat and sang 
a thrilling sad song, which rippled down the wind 
to the dreary plains of Wild Waste, and brought 
all the giants to the foot of the hill to listen, 
wondering if it were the pretty Princess TrilL 
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The noiseless flight of a bat through the gloom 
round and round the sisters' resting-place, at length 
arrested their attention, and, though Mimosa was 
much terrified. Myrrh summoned the ghostly 
¥ringed creature to their aid. She then took a 
little leaf and wrote npon it how they had been led 
astray and were lost on the hills between the 
Enchanted Forest of Stone and the dreadful soli- 
tudes of Wild Waste ; and tying it under the bat's 
wing she commanded him to fly through the night 
to Tuflongbo's camp and to deliver it either to the 
bold leader himself or to his valiant companions. 
Arum and Dafibdil. 

And after circling in the air thrice the black bat 
flew straight down into the south. 



XIV. 

DESPATCHES SENT TO QUEEN OSMUNDA. 

When Bugloss saw the two princesses disappear 
in company with aunt Spite and Lobelia, he longed 
to dog their footsteps, and to watch whither they 
went; but he was withheld from gratifying his 
spying propensities by the painful difficulty he had 
in moving, for every bone in his skin was sore 
with the beating that Xanthium, Whin, and 



72 THKOUGH THE ENCHANTED FOREST. 

Valerian had bestowed upon him the night before. 
He therefore lay in his place cross and discontented^ 
nntil the matin call sounded^ and Tuflongbo and 
all his people were np and astir. 

He then sent a message to the leader requesting 
an interview ; but as Tuflongbo was presiding over 
a council, he had to wait, and when his turn came 
to have an audience, the loss of the princesses was 
discovered. 

An outcry arose on the instant throughout the 
camp, and Prince Polyanthus said he had never 
known an instance of more culpable negligence. 
Then an inquiry was made for Lobelia and aunt 
Spite, and when Tuflongbo found that they also 
were missing, he muttered direful threats between^ 
his teeth, and bitterly regretted that he had 
rescued them from Rufnagumba's den, or suffered 
them to live. 

Bugloss had now contrived to make it known 
that he had seen the princesses and their attendants 
depart at sunrise, and he was put severely to the 
question as to what route they had followed. This 
opportunity for mystification was too favourable to 
be lost, and he promptly availed himself of it to 
give Tuflongbo much false information. Arum 
and Daffodil suspected his veracity from the first 
word he spoke, and warmly endeavoured to shake 
the truth out of him, but to no effect ; and as he 
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was the sole eye-witness to what had happened, 
they were at last obliged to accept his misguidance. 

Meanwhile Fennel and Juniper had served 
out the morning's rations, and the whole band 
were hurriedly eating and burnishing their weapons 
in preparation for a forced march in pursuit of the 
tjsro fair princesses. Prince Polyanthus had been 
fretting and fuming ever since he awoke, at the 
Kttle deference paid to his wealth and consequence 
by Tuflongbo's people, and in this moment of haste 
and confusion he had the selfishness to claim the 
leader's attention to his own paltry wrongs, which 
he stated at great length. Tuflongbo heard him 
with impatient courtesy, but while the prince was 
speaking he had time to develop a plan in his own 
mind, by which he might disembarrass himself of 
the folks whose strength lay in their tongues, and 
all his useless train of camp followers, and yet send 
them away in high good humour both with them- 
selves and him. 

When Prince Polyanthus, therefore, had made 
an end of his complaints, he told him that he was 
going to forward that day despatches to her Majesty 
Queen Osmunda, and also to transmit to court the 
spoils of the dragon's person ; and that, as it was 
indispensable to place a person of judgment and 
experience in command of the party who carried 
them, he should be happy to appoint Prince 



74 THROUGH THE ENCHANTED FOREST. 

Polyanthus to the dignity if he would also accept 
the responsibility. To this the prince, delighted 
at the importance of the post, bowed a lofty 
acquiescence, and Tuflongbo forthwith proceeded 
to select his company. 

He gave the prince presumptuous Snap-Dragon 
for his chief oflScer; Abecedary, Dandelion, and 
Fig, for his counsellors; Hawthorn and Elder, 
Dodder and Dock, were to carry Ru&agumba's 
spoils, and Phlox was sent in charge of the 
despatches. Betony also was invalided home at 
his own request ; and to him, in consideration of 
his valiant exploits, was given a guard of honour 
equal to that which attended personally on Prince 
Polyanthus. 

When all was in order away they marched, 
some starting with the left leg and some with the 
right; but Tuflongbo pretended to be blind to this 
want of discipline and organization, so eager was 
he to make a good riddance of the prince and his 
troop. Just before they were out of sight, Sardony 
bethought him of an omission, and cried, ^^ Three 
cheers for the brave Betony ! " and led them off 
himself, being supported by every voice in tumul- 
tuous chorus. Betony heard them and feebly 
waved his hand, and some of his sympathizers 
remarked that he looked so ill, it would be much 
if ever he reached Elfin Court alive. 
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As the last of Prince Polyanthus's guards dis- 
appeared in the distance, Tuflongbo drew his own 
band together in readiness for their more arduous 
expedition. " Now that we are few and have a 
peculiar object to gain, our manoeuvres will be of a 
more daring character than hitherto," said the 
leader, addressing his people in a spirited manner. 
Everybody but old Bur applauded, he only 
murmured a tirade against rashness, and heedless 
rushing into danger for empty glory; but Tuf- 
longbo paid him no sort of attention, and went on 
with his speech. "Should we be obliged to 
separate in this dangerous pursuit or to disperse 
singly, each must rely upon himself; and the first 
who comes on faithtiil traces of the lost princesses, 
will be compensated by receiving from the gracious 
hand of Queen Osmunda herself the ennobling 
Order of Valour. Arum, DaflTodil, and Yarrow 
to the front I Quick march ! I ^ And they started 
at a swift trot in the direction the lying Bugloss 
had indicated, which happened to be the one 
diametrically opposite to that taken by aunt Spite 
and Lobelia when they deluded the two hapless 
princesses away. 
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XV. 

THE PURSUIT OF THE LOST PRINCESSES. 

Through tlie long nioiiiing and weary noon they 
tramped, not a failing heart amongst them; the 
stony ranks of trees stretched ever, long and level, 
before ; and when the dusk of evening began to 
creep up and surround them, they were leagues and 
leagues away from their last night's bivouac, and 
had not yet heard a word or seen a sign either of 
the decoyed princesses or their wicked guides. 
The ardent Arum and the chivalrous Daffodil 
were anxious still to proceed; but Tuflongbo 
desired to husband the strength of his troop, and 
refused to march in the darkness; he, however, 
gave them leave to go on alone if they could not 
rest; and with a warm and hurried farewell to 
their companions in arms, the eager young soldiers 
departed. 

A brilliant httle firefly lighted the way for 
them, and presently it seemed as if it were leading 
them back again to the north ; they did not, how- 
ever, hesitate to follow it, for it was the surest 
guide in Sheneland, and was never known to 
have misled any one. And as they followed, they 
sang,— 
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Fly, firefly, fly. 

Through the midnight blue; 
Fly, firefly, fly. 

Guide us swift and true ! 

And soon they were rewarded for their honest 
faith by meeting the black bat flying down into 
the south with the letter that Princess Myrrh had 
written tied under its wing. It came straight to 
them and settled on Daflfodil's shoulder ; but they 
were too eager to take heed of the evil omen, and 
by the gleam of their tiny floating lamp, they read 
the tremulous lines upon the leaf, and embraced 
each other in the fervour of their joy. They then 
re-fastened the letter under the bat's wing, and 
ordered it to pursue its way until it arrived at 
Tuflongbo's camp, that he might know whither 
they were gone and follow them in the morning. 

Speed, hlack hat, speed 

From glad Myrrha's hand; 
Speed, hlack bat, speed, 

To Tuflongbo's hand! 

And with hearts full of new courage and lively 
hope, they steadfastly marched on towards the 
bleak mountains of the north, that lay between 
Wild Waste and the Enchanted Forest of Stone. 
The sun was getting up as they passed the scene 
of Rufnagumba's death. The ravine was now 
quite still and deserted ; and the many tendrilled 
creeping plant had covered his burial place with a 
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thorny tangle of leaves. Their camp of the night 
but one before, whence the Princesses had been 
broiled, was also silent, and nothing seemed 
stirring in the solitary woods. Bat Amm and 
Daffodil were so cheerfiil that they sang all the 
way as they went ; and the song they sang echoed 
through the hushed morning and was heard by the 
glad-hearted Myrrh, and the sensitiTe Mimosa, 
who were still waiting and watching for deliver- 
ance on the cold northern mountains &r away. 

Bise, monung'y nsc^ 

O'er the Yontify faOi; 
Bise, momingy rise. 

We are maichiiig still I 

Glow, sunshine, glow. 

Like the son of lore; 
Glow, sunshine, glow, 

Waim each trembling doTe ! 

Whisper, gentle wind. 

We are on our way; 
Whisper softly, wind. 

Like a lover's lay ! 

Come, Mimosa, come. 

Daffodil is here ; 
Come, gay Myrrfaa, come, 

Aram, too, is near ! 

The two gallant companions had left behind 
them the densest parts of the Forest, and were 
making their way through the low brushwood on 
its outskirts, when their song was suddenly inter- 
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rupted by the mysterious voice of Oleander sighing, 
^* Beware 1 beware 1" and before they had time to 
consider what danger threatened them, they per- 
ceived, coming up out of a steep defile to the left, 
an armed force, at the head of which marched the 
stately Cloves, King of the Balmy Isles, and 
Prince Rhododendron; while in a litter behind 
was carried Prince Pomegranate. 

Arum and Daffodil understood, at once, that 
they had encountered a rival party in search of 
the lost Princesses imder the command of their 
father and of their betrothed loveri^ The digni- 
fied Cloves commanded the young warriors to 
approach in a haughty tone ; but when he heard 
from them how his daughters had been rescued 
from Rufnagumba's den, and how the monster 
had been slain, he lovingly embraced them, and 
declared that had not the glad-hearted Myrrh 
been long promised to Prince Pomegranate, she 
should have been the prize of the brave Betony 1 
Their father was much distressed that after so 
signal a deliverance the Princesses should have gone 
astray again, but the clue to their retreat, which 
Arum and Daffodil communicated to him, was so 
plain and simple that he began to entertain great 
hopes of discovering and carrying them home in 
safety before the day was over. 

Arum and Daffodil at the King's request now 
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marched with him, leading the way, and agaiif and 
again did Oleander whisper to them to beware. 
Her warning, however, was litde heeded nntil the 
chivabx)us Daffodil felt himself sli^itly wonnded 
in the neck ; when he saw that Prince Rhododen- 
dron was regarding him with an evil eye, and that 
Prince Pomegranate was peering out at Arum 
from the drawn cmtains of his litter, which he 
kept closed lest the sharp winds should bronze 
his complexion, in a most jealous and invidious 
manner. Oleander had good cause to bid them 
beware, and they now lent an attentive ear to her 
cautions and kept a mutual watch upon their 
dangerous and foolish rivals. 

From the conversation which was kept up as 
the force proceeded on th^ way, Anun and 
Daffodil learnt that the two Princesses had lefk 
home to escape the as^duities of the lovers, to 
whom, without their own consent, and while they 
were still infants, they had unhappily been be- 
trothed. But the stately Cloves would not break 
his promise which was sacred, having be«i given 
on the word of a king; and Prince Rhododendron 
and Prince Pomegranate having recently become 
clamorous for its fulfilment, the glad-hearted 
Myrrh and the sensitive Mimosa had fled away 
•ecredy foom their father's roof, and hjtd fiOlen 
fl» aaine night into the dutches of Rufnagumba. 
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The two princes were vindictively bent on 
recovering possession of the fair fugitives, whose 
arrival at the Court of Sheneland had created a 
sensation of delight and admiration equal to that 
of the sweet Princess Trill who afterwards married 
Prince Glee, the Queen's Cousin. For a little 
while Prince Rhododendron and Prince Pome- 
granate, who were then and always unpopular, 
had been the objects of great envy and of much 
depreciatory remark ; and the flight of the Prin- 
cesses, while it gave rise to much sympathy and 
sorrow for them, only strengthened the ill-feeling 
against their persistent suitors. King Cloves, how- 
ever, supported their claims, and as he was one of 
the chief sovereigns who paid tribute to Queen 
Osmunda, she was, in a manner, compelled to 
countenance his authority, though she was known 
to have expostulated with him privately on the 
cruelty of forcing his lovely daughters to marry 
persons so repugnant to them as were Prince 
Rhododendron and Prince Pomegranate. 
. Marching in company with the troop of King 
Cloves, the ardent Arum and the chivalrous Daf- 
fodil were much less cheerful than when under 
the orders of their favourite leader, Tuflongbo ; and 
it was not until they began to mount the highest 
steppes of the barren northern hills that their 
flagging spirits rose again to the level of the occa- 

6 
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sion. It had formed no part of their valiant 
design to redeKver the sensitive Mimosa and the 
glad-hearted Myrrh into the hands of lovers whom 
they abhorred, and, bnt that they were incapable 
of either speaking or acting falsely, they would 
have misled them into the wildest part of the 
Enchanted Forest of Stone rather than have done 
so. But honour now left them no choice; The 
father of the lost princesses was there, and it was 
their duty, as liege servants of Queen Osmunda, 
to aid him to the utmost of their power. They 
did their duty, therefore, bravely ; and just before 
noonday they brought the king, the princes, and 
all their followers to the spot whence the Black 
Bat had started to fly down into the south ; and 
there lay the two fair princesses, pale and wearied^ 
and enfolded in each other's arms, expecting to 
perish ; for when the faraway song of Arum and 
Daffodil had ceased to sound in their ears, all hope 
of deliverance had died within them. Their sweet 
eyes were closed, and, for a few moments, it 
seemed to all who beheld them that they had 
ceased to breathe; but at the sound of their 
father's voice, they looked up with mingled joy 
and affright, and when he opened his arms to 
receive them, they rushed into them and wept 
upon his breast. 

Everyone was extremely moved by this pathetic 
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scene^ except Rhododendron and Pomegranate, 
who thought that punishment and not caresses 
ought to have been the portion of the runaways; 
and when their tender father suggested that Pome- 
granate should give up the litter to the gentle 
damsels, that they might be carried &om the 
dreary place of their sufferings, he abruptly re- 
fused, saying that he had had it made for his own 
convenience, and that the princesses might very 
well trudge afoot. Rhododendron concurred in 
these surly sentiments, and only the severest self- 
restraint enabled the ardent Arum and the chival- 
rous Daffodil to bear their savagery in silence. 
King Cloves was too proud and dignified to reason 
with his churlish sons-in-law expectant, and when 
Arum and Daffodil offered to support the fragile 
and wearied princesses down the mountains, their 
father acquiesced, and confided his lovely daughters 
to their gallant attentions. 

The glad-hearted Myrrh and the sensitive 
Mimosa appeared perfectly happy and contented, 
as, leaning on the firm arms of their young 
deliverers, they leisurely descended the steep hiU- 
paths. But Oleander whispered her "Beware! 
beware!" unceasingly, and the Honey-Flower 
sighed over them as they passed, " Speak low, if 
you speak love ! " So they spoke very low, and 
Prince Rhododendron and Prince Pomegranate, 

6—2 
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though they strained their ears until they almost 
cracked, heard not a single word. 

Prince Rhododendron then called his treasonous 
servant, Wortleberry, and they conferred together 
in whispers ; but all the time they were hatching 
mischief, the sensitive Mimosa was uneasily aware 
of it, and she kept a watchful guard over the 
chivalrous Daffodil's safety. Twice did she, by 
her loving care, preserve his dear and precious 
life; once when Wortleberry cast a noose over 
his head and attempted to strangle him, she dex- 
terously cut the cord ; and, again, when Rhodo- 
dendron drew near with creeping stealth, and tried 
to stab him in the breast, she struck up his mur- 
derous hand, and the dagger flew from it and fell 
amongst the bushes by the wayside. Such 
cowardly malignity served only to increase the 
fair Mimosa's detestation for her betrothed, and 
to deepen her affection for the chivalrous Daffodil, 
who sustained her drooping form with the fondest 
love, and vowed the devotion of the life she had 
saved to her sweet service for ever and a day. 

The ardent Arum and the glad-hearted Myrrh 
suffered dangers and persecutions too, though in 
a different way. The weak-minded Pomegranate 
had not courage to kill, but he could lay traps ; 
and, having ordered his litter to be carried for- 
ward in advance, he strewed Dragon's Wort, for 
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snares, upon tlieir path; but Myrrh knew his 
foolish devices, and by looking carefully where they 
stepped, they were never caught once. Wortle- 
berry tripped and pricked himself with his own 
poisoned knife, but there was no other accident 

And so they all reached the bottom of the hill in 
safety, and there they fell in again with the gallant 
Tuflongbo and his brave troop, who, with the 
Black Bat for guide, were coming swiftly to the 
support of their comrades. Arum and Daffodil, 
who had hastened on before for the deliverance 
of the lost and found princesses. But there were 
no tidings of aunt Spite or of the malicious Lobelia. 



XVL 

THE GIANTS' ATTACK. 

A LONO, flowery and courteous exchange of com- 
pliments took place between the dignified Cloves 
and the famous Tuflongbo on the instant of their 
meeting, and after mutual explanations, they sat 
down and supped together, in company with the 
princesses, their betrothed lovers, and their valiant 
deliverers. Arum and Daffodil. Rhododendron 
and Pomegranate at first declined to eat with two 
soldiers of simnle birth, such as were Tuflongbo's 
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followers ; but the great Traveller reminded them 
that no dignity to which a fairy is bom is so 
great as that with which he clothes himself, and 
King Cloves reproved them, saying, that if the 
gaests he honoured were not of rank to sup with 
themf they were at liberty to retire to the side 
table, where sat Wortleberry, Bugloss, and that 
noble fraternity, and to eat in their society 
instead. 

The two princes, thus rebuked, subsided into 
sullen airs, and but for the lively stories of 
Tuflongbo, the meal would have passed drearily 
enough ; for the princesses, and Arum, and Daf- 
fodil, were looking sorrowfully forward to their 
approaching separation, and the king was full of 
anxiety for the happiness of his children with such 
lovers as Rhododendron and Pomegranate had 
proved themselves to be. 

Supper was nearly over,^and the young soldiers 
had exchanged many sighs and sad glances with the 
sensitive Mimosa and the joyful Myrrh, in the 
anticipation of what was to follow its conclusion, 
when there arose a panic amongst King Cloves' I 
forces, which communicated itself more or less to ' 
the whole camp. Tuflongbo sprang up and 
buckled on his sword, shouting, — 

** For Queen Osmunda and Tuflongbo I " which 
instantly restored his followers to themselves. 
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though a cry of " The Giants 1 the Giants ! " was 
leaping like wildfire from tongue to tongue. 

Arum and Daffodil, quick as thought in their 
movements^ took the sweet, trembling princesses 
and little Content, and placed them with bearded 
Crepis for their protection, under the cover of a 
broad old oak. The sensitive Mimosa for a 
moment held back the chivalrous Daffodil; but 
when he looked in her fair face and said, smiling, 
^^ ^ I could not love thee, sweet, so much, loved I 
not honour more!'" she suffered him to depart, 
first tying her colours on his arm, and with the 
tears in her eyes, she bade him do his duty, and 
return to her for his reward. Arum and the 
glad-hearted Myrrh parted more cheerfully and 
hopefully ; but the Black Bat was seen to settle 
on Daffodil's shoulder as he went into the battle. 

Prince Pomegranate, at the first note of alarm, 
fled to his litter, and caused himself to be carried 
to the rear, and left with the wagons of the com- 
missariat — a cowardly hiding-place, which did not, 
however, save him from a tragical and ignominious 
fate afterwards. But Prince Rhododendron, who, 
whatever he lacked, did not want for either 
personal courage or brute force, went into the 
fight with the foremost, and struggled hand to 
hand with several of the fiercest and most despe- 
rate of the assailants. 
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Tuflongbo led the main body of his troops him- 
self; Yarrow being in command of the left wing, 
.and King Cloves of the right. At the head of 
the army of the giants was Slouchback, who came 
lumbering and thundering over the ground at a 
gallop, supported by Lumba, Slink and their 
brethren, in the hope of crushing and annihilating 
the gallant little troops of Sheneland at a single 
charge. 

But they counted without Tuflongbo. As they 
came within arrow-mark, he and his valiant 
followers let fly a thick shower of barbed arrows, 
which stuck in their breasts and faces, and caused 
them to fall back in disorder, breaking their 
ranks, and wounding and trampling on each other 
grievously. Before they had time to rally. 
Yarrow's forces fired in upon them again, and 
though King Cloves was less ready, his people 
did much execution amongst those who fled. 

For some moments there was dreadful confusion 
amongst the giants, but Slouchback at length 
succeeded in reforming his scattered mob, and 
brought them up again ; and in this second assault 
the chivalrous Daffodil, who was waving his 
yellow flag above his head, and shouting to his 
followers to stand firm, received his mortal wound. 
Tuflongbo saw him fall, and Arum, springing 
to his side, stood over his brother-in-arms, and 
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defended him with a passionate valour that was 
the admiration of friends and foes alike, until the 
giants were fatally repulsed, and obliged to retire, 
leaving many of their number dead or dying on ^ 
the field of battle. 

Then the trumpets rang out a blast of triumph, 
and his brave comrades raised the mortally 
wounded DaflTodil, and bore him to the rear, where 
Mimosa awaited his return. And she knelt down 
beside him to stanch th6 blood of his wound ; but 
when he smiled in h6r tearful eyes, and told her 
it was vain, she raised his pale head upon her 
sensitive bosom, and his life ebbed away pain- 
lessly in her loving arms. Then she bowed down 
her face upon his breast, and her tender heart 
broke, and she died also. And after watching by 
them through the night, Tuflongbo and King 
Cloves commanded them to be buried together 
in one grave, with the yellow flag, which had led 
to victory and glory so often, to cover them ; and 
the Black Bat was left to watch over the spot until 
it grew green. 

But the Princess Myrrh ceased to be glad- 
hearted because of her sister for many a day; 
and the dignity of their father gave place to the 
crudest regret. Prince Rhododendron also, who 
had loved the sensitive Mimosa after his fashion, 
dedicated himself to the most dangerous enterprises 
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the hills with her father and his troops, was being 
safely wafted to the Balmy Isles. 

Little Content had been deeply distressed and 
touched by the death of the chivalrous Daffodil 
and of the sensitive Mimosa ; and he now trudged 
along in thoughtful silence, holding the Leader's 
hand. Tuflongbo himself was sad ;. for he had ^ 
lost one of the best and boldest of his followers, 
and all his brave young soldiers were as sons to 
his heart. Nevertheless he did not allow grief 
to overwhelm him; and when little Content 
whispered, — 

*^ Why is it, master, that the worthiest die, as 
Daffodil died in the moment of victory, and 
Mimosa when she had given her heart to love?" 
he replied, — 

*^ They died well, my little man — the one valiant, 
the other pure." 

The child did not appear fully satisfied with 
this answer : " They might also have lived well, 
Tuflongbo, and very happily," said he. 

*^ I know not, my little man. Has there never 
been a moment since you were bom, when it 
would have been better to die than to live and 
suffer?" 

** Yes, truly ; when my mother drove me away 
from her home and her love, and the beautiful 
forest became an Enchanted Forest of Stone." 
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"And yet perhaps it would not have been 
better. There is a future for you and the hope 
of restoration." 

** It seems far oflP, Tuflongbo." 

"It will come nearer and nearer; and if it 
should evade you until you reach the borders of 
Sheneland, in the mysterious Shadowland you 
will find it again. The phantoms of the Good 
and True that mock us here, there become bodily 
presences ; all our sufierings for right are angels 
that help us to embrace them." 

" DaflTodil and Mimosa have reached that dim 
Shadowland, master ? " 

*^ They have reached it, my little man ; and to 
them it is no more dim — no more a Shadowland — 
but the land of light all stretch their arms towards 
when there is darkness here. We who stay' 
behind mourn — those who pass before rejoice." 

^^ Nevertheless, I would that Daffodil's flag were 
flying on the wind again ! Death is a great 
mystery, Tuflongbo." 

"Life is yet a greater, my little man. When 
we sleep to-night you shall go with me in your 
dreams on a journey to the Country under the 
Sun, and I will show you some of its puzzles 
on which brains work and hearts break every 



So that night when little Content fell into a 
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deep sleep beside his protector, Tuflongbo drew 
his gentle spirit through his lips, and the two 
floated out on the dark wings of the air, and down 
below the sun. And these visions were what they 
saw in the strange country where they rested fix)m 
their flight 

They entered first the door of a very humble 
cottage, and through the twilight gloom that per- 
vaded it. Content failed for several moments to 
discover what was there. But as his eyes grew 
accustomed to the darkness, he saw a low bed, 
covered over with a fair white sheet ; and around 
it stood, silent and tearfid, some little children 
with golden hair, and two elder persons, a man 
and a woman ; all of whose eyes rested upon t^e 
£sdr, white sheet beneath which was the veiled 
shape of a tiny motionless figure. The children 
with golden hair laid flowers upon it, and glanced 
up softly in the woman's face, who sighed, and 
stroked their heads, and held them fondly against 
her heart, and kissed them. 

Content thought of his mother, and his throat 
swelled with pain, but he kept the sob down and 
watched. Then the man lighted a lamp that stood 
at the head of the bed, and in the pale halo it 
made. Content saw the face of Mannikin Hope, 
rather subdued and saddened, but still brighter 
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than any other there ; and the little children looked 
up at the lamp, and seeing hun, smiled. 

Taflongbo then beckoned his companion to come 
away, but at the door he permitted him to glance 
back, and the last sight he saw was the father 
taking his tools, and the children their toys ; and 
the mother was putting her hand to her work 
again, though her eyes still rested sadly on the 
little motionless figure under the fair, white 
sheet 

**What is it?" whispered Content, below his 
breath; and Tuflongbo told him it was a little 
light quenched on earth to be rekindled in heaven. 
Then Content said, — " That is no great mystery, 
they will watch where it shines and follow it." 

They next floated into an upper chamber very 
poorly and meanly furnished, where a maiden was 
sitting at work far into the night. One dull 
candle was on the table, and the silvery moonlight 
of heaven came through the broken window, and 
covered the wall with grotesque shadows, like the 
shadows of death. It was winterly cold, and there 
was neither food nor fire to be seen ; but as the 
toiler drew her swift needle in and out, she crooned 
a song, the words of which little Content heard 
and remembered long. They were to a slow tune, 
like a chant, and ran thus, — 
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Fainting here, Ruling here, 
Weeping here, waiting here. 

Toiling night and mom I 
Hnngiy here, lonelj here. 
Wretched here, hated here, 

Yet not quite forlorn ! 

If work is here, rest is there. 
If pain is here, peace is there. 

And Hope is everywhere ! 
If grief is here, joy is there. 
If gloom is here, light is there, 

And Love is everywhere I 

If tears are here, smiles are there. 
If sighs are here, calm is there, 

And God is everywhere ! 
If sin is here, Christ is there. 
If death is here, life is there. 

And God is everywhere I 

As he listened, the poverty-stricken room seemed 
to Content no longer empty ; every angel of the 
song was present ; and in the worn, unbeautiful 
face of the singer there was a loveliness beyond 
the lustre of youth. That night her hard task 
was done, and just as the dawn began to struggle 
with the moonlight, she laid her head down 
smiling, and crossed her hands above her heart ; 
and so was wafted away from the slavery and 
suffering, to enjoy the unseen things which had 
been dimly shown her upon earth. 

*^ Neither is this a great mystery, Tuflongbo," 
said little Content; ''she had a sight beyond ours. 
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and always in the darkness, she saw the sunshine 
behind the clouds." 

Then they descended on a great tumultuous 
city where eager crowds were hurrying to and 
fro; but in whichsoever direction they turned, 
they were looking, one and all, towards an in- 
distinct Phantom, hovering over the roofs, which 
changed its uncertain shape every moment Their 
eyes were full of homage and devotion as they 
raised them towards it ; their lips moved in fer- 
vent vows, and their hearts panted with wild 
longing. Content imagined that these were fana- 
tics, paying honour to their god ; and he watched 
their worship as something singularly strange and 
new. 

And as the form of the Phantom changed, so 
did its countenance. At one instant it was ample 
and smiling; the next it was full of a brazen 
mockery. Beneath it were various shapes that 
wore the expression of greedy Guile, of arid 
Avarice, of selfish Luxury, of desperate Want, 
of prudent Thrift, of wanton Waste, and of gentle 
Charity. The Phantom fed them all, more or 
less abundantly ; and in some hands its least gift 
multiplied and became rich, while in others, its 
largest trickled away like water, or became dead 
leaves, or masses of a worse corruption. Its 
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bounty was all good, but it turned to good or 
evil according to the disposition of those who 
received it 

Then, ever and anon, as the devotees were still 
holding forth their palms to this Phantom-giver, 
and either laying up store for themselves, or dis- 
tributing to those who had greater need, there 
came by another Phantom, draped and hooded in 
black, who whispered to them a secret word, on 
which they tamed away, and others took their 
places. As with arid Avarice so was it with 
gentle Charity, as with selfish Luxury, so with 
desperate Want — ^when the mysterious Shadow 
spoke, they ceased their worship and followed 
him ; first casting out of their hands every sign 
of difference, and going after him, prince and 
beggar, libertine and saint, in the same stript and 
empty state. What the first Phantom gave could 
not be carried beyond the limits of the city, where 
each remained but a little while. 

Then they saw a man building up a beautiful 
pinnacle that pierced the air like a spire of fi^tted 
silver* With infinite care and patience he laid 
the foundations on the earth, and then he carved 
and piled each stone according to his grand design; 
working in, here and there, however, to the sur- 
pcise and pity of all beholders, a bit of rotten 
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wood, a flint or even a layer of sliding sand, with 
every appearance of believing them to be as sound 
and substantial as the other materials of his fabric. 
And when he had done this, he always discovered 
the flaw, and mourned over it ; but he could not 
undo it; so, he toiled on, encouraging himself 
when he was weary with the thought that he 
would raise his pinnacle to such a stately height 
that all the dwellers in the city should behold it, 
and applaud, and wonder. But when he had 
raised it to the level of the other noble buildings 
that embeUished the place, he began to flag in his 
exertions, and to find his work a mere vain- 
glorious thing ; and the hooded Phantom came by, 
and touched him on the shoulder, and without a 
word, the ambitious man forsook his imfinished 
labour, and went his way. 

Next they passed over a glowing harvest field 
where were busy reapers, young and old, gather- 
ing in the rich, ripe, yellow grain ; and one 
amongst them was bent with years and labour, 
until he could not hold himself erect His poor 
hair was white as silver, his hands were brown 
and hard as horn. Through a long life he had 
diligently tilled the earth, and barely had it given 
him enough to eat. But Content loved his anxious 
face, where were set the deep lines of many wants 
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and many sorrows^ and he was thankftd when his 
hard day's work was done, and the hooded Phantom 
met him in the farrows of the field, and bade him 
Rest 

Then they entered an assemblage of elders and 
wise men, professors of piety, of charity, and of all 
holiness ; whose duty it was to teach the people. 
But they conld not agree as to the exact form of 
the lesson ; so some fell to jangling, and debating, 
and abasing each other, but the larger number 
went- out, and did their work worthily ; having 
one great love in their souls, one great goal for 
their endeavours, and one great Master to reward 
them. And these diligent servants had much 
help from invisible angels ; where they faltered. 
Faith upheld them; where they fainted, Hope 
restored ihem ; and for what was mistaken in 
their manner of teaching, Mercy and Charity 
Eternal pardoned themu And when the dark 
hooded Phantom called to them to come away and . 
leave the work to others, a light shone about them, 
and it was said in the city that what they had 
done was well done, and their names were kept in 
remembrance. 

Then they floated over a roaring battle-scene, 
where mighty hosts of men were struggling and 
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falling round a red flag, on which were emblazoned 
in letters of flame, certain cabalistic words which 
represented some of the strongest passions of 
mortals. For them, men left home and kindred ; 
spent youth and health. For them, thousands 
were willing to die, and did die, and were for- 
gotten, all but one or two. 

Then they descended on a dark walled house, 
where the sun never shone, and beheld brutal 
faces deep lined with vice and crime; and haggard 
faces marked with want and sin — and Patience 
was there. 

And on an abode where every foot moved 
noiseless, and wakeful eyes through the long night 
kept watch with Mercy by the couch of Sufiering 
and Pain. 

And on an asylum for the desolato and op- 
pressed, and helpful Charity was there. 

And on a dense crowd of ignorant Youth, and 
Hope was there toiling with Industry. 

" It is enough," said little Content, " let us back 
to Sheneland, Tuflongbo." 

** What lesson have you learnt, my little man, 
from what you have seen?" asked the great 
traveller. 

** I have learnt that man is always better and 



102 THROUGH THE ENCHANTED fOBEST. 

worse flian las intentians ; that there are angdis 
abroad ; and that Grod is oyer aH" 

^Haye yoa learnt no more than that, mj litde 
man?* 

^ It is enough ; let ns back to Shoieland, 
Tuflongbo." 

And so thej floated up on the dark wings of the 
auTj and left the Country under the Sun fiur, fiur 
bdow. 



xvm. 

THE TALLET OP SFECIBAL TE1IFTATI05& 

The following momii^ as »)on as the son was 
up, Tuflongbo and his gaUant band marched for- 
ward on their advoi^tnroas joomeT again. Ther 
had now left behind the deep g^les and idiiek 
underwood of the forest^ and w^re traTershig a 
district wheare manj of the most ancknt trees 
had been cut down ; but grar wraiths of them 
still hannfced the places where thej had stood^. 
and th^ hosts of dead leaxes and branches fonned 
xaporoQS doods against the dun skr. Whentliejr 
entered upon this ghastly scene^ where the qpeetnl 
trees stood in ranks through which 1it^ wlmk 
band could pass in sictgle file^ and experiexiced no 
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resistance^ a great silence fell upon them all ; every 
one held his breath, and kept a watchful eye upon 
the threatening shapes which swayed noiselessly in 
the air, and pointed at them with wicked mocking 
gestures. Little Content looked up at them in 
great fear and awe, and clung close to Tuflongbo 
and Bearded Crepis for protection, but the colder 
his heart grew with terror, the uglier and more 
menacing became their appearance. 

** You tremble, my little man," said the leader ; 
**yet there is no danger from without : these are 
only shadows." 

** Where then is the danger, Tuflongbo ? I feel 
it — ^I suffer it; my blood runs cold," replied 
Content, shivering. 

" It is from within, my little man. Look firmly 
at these monstrous spectres, and they will fade into 
mist, and become invisible." 

The child obeyed, and to his great relief and 
comfort, the forms of the ghostly trees became 
more and more indistinct, and at last resolved 
themselves into the uniform paleness of the sky. 
But it was not thus with all Tuflongbo's followers. 
Arum and Yarrow paid them no heed, neither 
did Bur, Box nor Borage; but lying Bugloss was 
terribly daunted, and most of the others, though 
they skilfully dissimulated their weakness and fears, 
yet felt an inexpressible horror and dismay. All 
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the while the leader encouraged them to be watch-* 
fbl and courageous. 

" It is wiser to dread than to dare in this place," 
said he ; ** hold to your weapons, keep your 
thoughts pure, and march steadily together." 

So they marched steadily tc^ther, until they 
overtook a little company of unarmed pilgrims 
going the same way as themselves through this 
haunted valley of temptation. The strangers were 
all weary and footsore, and Tuflongbo, notwith- 
standing his natural benevolence, hastened to pass 
them by, unheeded and unassisted ; but a few of 
his followers lingered to exchange civilities, and 
amongst them were the witty Lychnis, the ircmical 
Sardony, and the courteous Mezereon. 

The pilgrims were three in number; the aged 
witch Nightshade, her daughter Belladonna, and 
their attendant Hollyherb the Enchanter. Lych- 
nis soon fell into conversation with Belladonna, 
who was dark but beautiful, with large Rowing 
eyes that made him bum and shiver at the same 
moment. He regarded her with an intense and 
willing admiration for a little whOe, but when 
he would have looked away to escape the fascina- 
tion of her gaze, he found he was bewitched, and 
that he had no longer the power in himself to do 
what he would. 

Sardony mocked at him for a fool, and lau^ied 
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at the splendid sorceress to her face; but she 
soon had her revenge, for fixing her furnace 
eyes hiridly upon him, she paralyzed his will 
also, and dragged him through many bitter humi- 
liations before she flung him away. He was, 
indeed, more utterly and shamefully subdued by 
her than any of his careless companions; and 
all his life long, he betrayed it by his vindic- 
tiveness against even the most innocent and guile^ 
less of her sex. 

Meanwhile Tuflongbo and such of his followers 
as remained with him marched on, none looking 
back, though a whisper ran from lip to lip, and 
reached the leader's ear, how some of his people 
had fallen into desperate temptation. The spectral 
shapes now began to change, and to lose the gro- 
tesque horror of their first aspect, so that the 
dread of them gradually left the hearts of the 
troop, and they breathed again freely; yet Tuf- 
longbo gave the word for keener watchfulness 
than ever, as if the danger, though less apparent, 
were becoming more insidious. 

Beautiful bright faces stooped down over the 
ardent Arum as he passed, and the fairest blew 
him kisses, though he sternly turned his face 
away; then syren voices sang to him, but he 
closed his ears ; and invisible hands caressed him, 
and stroked his cheeks, but he only shuddered and 
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pushed them o£P. Then the faces that had smiled^ 
scowled at him ; the syren voices hissed^ and the 
light hands smote him ; but nothing cared he^ for 
he had the remembrance of sweet Princess Myrrh 
in his heart So the lovely demons tried to draw 
Yarrow out of his road^ and even practised their 
witcheries on Tuflongbo himself; but to no pur- 
pose whatever. They caught Walnut once, proving 
their stratagems deeper than his; and also the 
adroit Orphry, whose skill their cunning laughed 
to scorn ; but both presently escaped them ; and 
after a little while^ the spectres, finding their arts 
of beguiling all but useless to tempt Tuflongbo's 
people away from him, tried other expedients* 

From their many fingered and forked branches 
they showered down golden fi:uit of the richest 
outward appearance. " Touch it not," cried tijie 
leader; and though many looked covetously at 
this easy means of growing rich, not one stretched 
forth a disobedient hand except Bugloss. He 
stealthily took where he could, and stufiisd his 
pockets full, and though the weight of the enchanted 
fruits was enough to drag him to the earth at 
every step, he had not the spirit to cast it away; 
and drag him to the earth it finally did, and as 
his fall was unobserved, he was left by the way- 
side to feed on his rich gatherings if he could. 
And when he grew hungry, he attempted to do 
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80, but the taste of the fruit was more bitter than 
gall; and before long their golden appearance 
turned to corruption, and he was glad to fling 
them away. 

Next the fiends fluttered little rags of parti- 
coloured cloth, and even Arum could not forbear 
looking with longing, wistful eyes at these, until 
Tuflongbo said: *^ Who that has true honour 
desires fame ? " upon which he turned away satis- 
fied. But Yarrow snatched at every bit he could 
reach, and bedizened himself over with his spoils, 
until he was no grander than .a harlequin, and 
found himself tempted to many mean and cruel 
actions to retain them. But though he would 
never fling them away, their value was afterwards 
somewhat lessened in his estimation when he saw 
Betony wearing at Court a suit of the same; 
and even many less worthy persons, such as 
Bugloss, Worileberry, and that race of heroes, 
permitted to deck themselves out in an imitative 
habit of a similar kind, which very many persons 
could not distinguish from the investiture of real 
fame. 

They were now, to Tuflongbo's great relief, reach- 
ing the borders of this spectral valley, for in the 
passage through it his troop had been considerably 
thinned. As soon as they crossed the frontier he 
therefore called a halt, and proceeding to number 
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those who were left, he fouiMi the j were onl j ten 
— ^Hawkweed, Amm, Yarrow, Bor, Borage, Box, 
Grolden Rod, Bearded Crepis, Whm and Xanthinm. 
Wafaint and Orphry came np whfle the reckoning 
was being made, and after dne repentance for 
th^ temporary desertion, they were restored tc 
their prerions rank. 

''We most bivonac in this place to-nig^ and 
refiresh," said Tnfl<Higbo, disjorited at the losses 
he had sustained. ''This is neutral territory, and 
we shall be safe alike from the spectres that haunt 
the Talley of temptation and fix>m the Serpentes, 
whose swampy country of MarshoUos it will be 
our honourable and hazardous duty to journey 
across to-morrow. We must trust to charitable 
Wild-Grrape for supper, since, I perceive, with 
regret, that Fennel and Juniper haye &llen behind, 
like Lychnis, Sardony and others. The delay will 
enable our deluded companions to overtake us, if 
tiiey still survive, and I trust Hawkweed to keep 
watch, lest they should pass by in the dark- 
ness." 

And then the great Traveller threw himself 
down to rest and by his plans for the coming day; 
and by and by little Content crept up to him and 
talked him round again into his usually happy and 
icprightly mood. And they both slept well after 
their fiitiguesL 
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THE BETURN OF PEINCE POLYANTHUS. 

They slept well, that is, so long as they were per- 
mitted to sleep at all ; but in the dead of the night 
the whole camp was aroused by the sounds of 
a shrill dispute. Tuflongbo, for the first instant, 
fancied he must be dreaming; but the next he 
distinguished, beyond any hope of mistake, the 
conceited voice of Prince Polyanthus, natural for 
once and very sharp in its displeasure, heaping 
reproaches on the presumptuous Snapdragon, who 
retorted in the same loud and angry tone. Then 
chimed in the feeble treble of poor Betony, saying 
he wondered how they could quarrel while dangers 
still environed them on every hand; then there 
followed an enraged exclamation from Valerian, 
and eager vociferations from Fig, Dandelion and 
Abecedary; upon which. Dock and Dodder and 
the rest, sat down on the ground in wearifrd 
patience, as no doubt they had often had occasion 
to do since Tuflongbo sent them away to Elfin 
Court, under the command of Prince Polyanthus, 
with the spoils of Rufiiagumba and despatches for 
the Queen. 

Tuflongbo groaned in spirit as he rose and pre- 
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sented himself before the angry and tomultaons 
crew. Each was desirous to have the first word 
in detailing his grievance, and it was a perfect 
strife of tongues until the leader stopped his ears 
and refused to listen to any unless they could speak 
moderately and in order. They, nevertheless, con- 
tinued to vociferate, unheard, for several minutes, 
until Hawkweed intimated that, as officer of the 
watch, it would immediately become his duty to 
put them under arrest, unless they ceased to be 
disorderly. This threat took due effect, and after 
an angry pause. Prince Polyanthus was permitted 
to take the precedence in laying his case before 
Tuflongbo. 

" This presumptuous fellow," began he, pointing 
at Snapdragon, who regarded him with obtrusive 
contempt — ^^ this presumptuous fellow, whom you 
appointed my lieutenant, respectable Tuflongbo, 
began from the first step of our march to give 
himself the airs of a captain. He professed to 
know that of which he proved himself in twenty 
ways entirely ignorant Through his blundering 
miscalculations we lacked provisions at various 
times ; repeatedly we fell into dangers of which I 
was not pre-advised ; and finally, instead of leading 
us on the direct road to Elfin Court, he tried for 
short cuts which turned out mazes of intricacy, 
and behold us now returned upon our steps by the 
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most circuitous routes, that we might avoid the 
deadly valley of spectres. I demand that the 
presumptuous Snapdragon be forthwith degraded 
to serve in the ranks." 

" You have said your say. Prince Polyanthus, — 
go. Now, Snap, let me hear you," said the leader, 
briefly. 

Then Snapdragon unbent his scornful lip and 
replied, — 

^^ Gracious Tuflongbo, our failure is not my 
fault Our noble and valiant commander, of 
whom I desire to speak with all fit respect " (and 
here he sneered at the prince with every feature 
of his face), " spent every moment that should 
have been given to good counsel and careful plans, 
in curling his hair and perftiming his elegant per- 
son. Thus we lost valuable time, and if, to make 
up for it, I recommended venturesome passages, it 
was with the finest intentions. * It has never been 
laid to the charge of any of my family that we 
shirked a diflSculty or sneaked away fix)m a dan- 
ger ; and though I would avoid being personal in 
all circumstances, I protest against serving any 
more under a captain who scents and curls." 

Next Betony, as a fairy who had accidentally 
achieved for himself immortal distinction, was en- 
couraged to state his case ; but he confined himself 
to expressing a mild surprise how people could be 
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quarrelsome when it was so much pleasanter to 
live at peace ; and then he begged to be permitted 
to go to sleep, which Tuflongbo kindly allowed. 
After him. Dandelion, Fig and Abecedary made 
out a grievance, and Valerian also had something to 
say; and Phlox agreed with everybody in express- 
ing entire dissatisfaction with whatever had hap- 
pened ; and when they had all made an end of 
speaking, the leader called attention, and addressed 
the assembly with laconic severity. 

" Troublesome folks ! you must reduce to writing 
the statement of your frivolous wrongs, and I will 
forward the documents to the proper quarter. 
Queen Osmunda will appoint a commission to 
inquire into them, if she be so advised by her 
Minister, Prince Goldheart, and about half a cen- 
tury after you are all dead and buried a judgment 
may, perhaps, be arrived at, but, if not, the matter 
will be left to the decision of posterity. But, hear 
me, you, presumptuous Snapdragon, and yow, proud 
Prince Polyanthus, more especially, if I hear any 
disputes or squabbles while you are with my troop, 
a drumhead court-martial shall sit upon you, and 
you know the inevitable consequence I " 

And except that Polyanthus called Snapdragon 
a Ruffian ! and that Snapdragon called Poly- 
anthus a Waterwagtail! no more abusive language 
passed between them; and so that business was 
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arranged. And as it still wanted three hours to 
dawn, every one lay down and slept but Hawkweed 
who was on guard ; and there was silence in the 
camp. Before morning, however. Fennel and 
Juniper came in, leading Bugloss, who was in a 
most forlorn and battered condition ; but they 
brought no tidings of Lychnis, Sardony, Mezereon, 
or of any of those who had dropt out of the band, 
and joined company with Nightshade, Belladonna, 
and the Enchanter HoUyherb in the Valley of 
Temptation ; and when day broke, and they were 
still missing, Tuflongbo regretfully gave the order 
to march without them. 



XX. 

THE INVASION OF MAKSHOLLOS, 

Desertion having begun in the famous Traveller's 
band, other diflBculties and troubles were not long 
in following. 

Poor Betony, by dint of enjoying various 
honours and privileges, had now begun to regard 
himself as a great hero ; and when the leader, Id 
disposing his forces for the journey through 
Marshollos, the country of the formidable Ser- 
pentes, failed to appoint him to the command of a 
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division, or to assign him any responsible post 
whatever, he began to whimper over his surprise 
and disappointment ; and there were not wanting 
other discontented persons to back him up, and to 
insinuate that Tuflongbo was jealous of the 
superior glory which covered the valiant destroyer 
of Rufnagumba. These seeds of rebellion were, 
however, sharply detected by Hawkweed, and 
cleverly picked out by the adroit Orphry ; and the 
leader being reluctant to lose supporters just at 
the outstart of a critical enterprise, soothed 
Betony's wounded feelings by having an empty 
waggon of the commissariat fitted up like a four^ 
post bed, with deep-fringed curtains; and per- 
mitting him to travel in this easy, dignified way ; 
sleeping mostly, but at intervals taking limited 
views of the oountry and its inhabitants, like the 
hero that he was, through narrow loopholes in 
the drapery. Fennel and Juniper grumbled at 
this useless addition to their burdens, but a 
trifle of extra pay soon pacified them ; and after- 
wards all went harmoniously. 

It was difficult work marching through this 
district of Marshollos ; for there were no roads 
or even foot-tracks % and the ground was every- 
where oozy and treacherous. Where it looked 
the greenest, there was it the most to be avoided: 
for under those complacent reeds lurked black 
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quagmires deep enough to swallow tip Tuflongbo 
and his whole band. Walnut and Orphry went 
in advance with Hawkweed to construct movable 
bridges by which to pass over the softest lakes of 
mud; and very skilfully they managed their 
engineering ; engaging the confidence of all, and 
especially of their leader. The band had thus 
penetrated about a third of the way into this wild 
country of the Serpentes, when, reaching the brow 
of a low hill, they looked down on a most strange 
and remarkable phenomenon. Tuflongbo com- 
manded silence, that they might not attract the 
notice of the wonderful creatures below; and 
suggested eyes of observation to all, that their 
singular practices, being testified to by so many 
credible witnesses, might not be called in question 
when he came to detail them before the Court and 
the disputatious Royal Society of Wiseacres. 

And this was what the brave adventurers 
beheld. 

There was a deep river of mud and water, flow- 
ing through a narrow glen between shallow, sedgy 
banks, whereon lay coiled, twisted, wreathed, 
wriggled, and knotted an incalculable number of 
the Serpentes. Now and then one lifted his hideous 
head, and darted at a little object on the ground, 
which forthwith began to execute the most eccen- 
tric bounds and leaps into the air, emitting during 
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these evolutions a volley of terrified shrieks that 
made the blood run cold. Tuflongbo watched 
these gymnastics with anxious curiosity, and pre- 
sently he was interested and delighted to see that 
the Serpentes were playing their fiendish shuttle- 
cock with two balls instead of one ; and so absorbed 
were they in their exciting game that, though the 
adventurers had begun to speculate aloud and even 
noisily on their admirably graceful exercises, they 
drew on themselves no notice whatever. Li 
making their marvellous gyrations, the balls 
appeared to fling out scraggy limbs which were 
only not broken in falling to the ground because 
it was covered with thick mud and rushes ; and 
once they continued to fly up and down, and 
round about, so long, without touching that the 
cries they uttered dropt into hoarse howls of 
anguish, in which it seemed to Tuflongbo that 
he detected a familiar strain. He did not feel it 
expedient, however, to mention his suspicions yet ; 
but waited to hear what his followers thought 
about it. 

Dandelion supposed the shuttlecocks to be jBret- 
fal porcupines, with whom the Serpentes were 
known to be at enmity; while Fig argued that 
they were more probably hedgehogs ; but Hawk- 
weed came up to the leader and whispered, — 

" Tuflongbo, those queer acrobats are no other 
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than Aunt Spite and the malevolent Lobelia ; and 
the Serpentes are electrifying them — that's it I " 

"Are you quite sure? Do not let us draw 
rash conclusions — ^give me my spectacles," replied 
Tuflongbo ; and for some considerable time longer 
he watched the operations below with intense 
curiosity and satisfaction. He saw the Serpentes 
roll their balls over and over, and lick them into 
shape many times; and then renew their game 
with fresh spirit, evidently deriving from the 
excitement the keenest enjoyment. 

" I am afraid they are Aunt Spite and Lobelia," 
said he at last ; " and a very serious thing it is, 
at their time of life, to be taking so much violent 
exercise — without considering the horrible fright." 

*^You will deliver them?" asked Hawkweed, 
cautiously. 

" Well — yez. I dare say it would be considered 
a dereliction of duty if we did not ; but it is a 
pity the Serpentes doli't electrify them out of their 
lives I " 

** Exactly so — let's give 'em a chance ; there's 
no hurry — we are very comfortable here," suggested 
Hawkweed, shrewdly. 

" True," said Tuflongbo, with lazy acquiescence. 
And he continued to make his observations on the 
ways and customs of the Serpentes, and entered 
them in his note-book; and when he had done 
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that, time began to hang rather heavily on his 
hands, and he thought it would perhaps now be as 
well to go to the rescue of the old fairies below ; 
so he announced Hawkweed's discovery to the 
troop, and led them down towards the play-' 
ground of the lively jugglers. 

But about midway the descent, the leader was 
obliged to halt his band to enforce caution: "For,'* 
said he, " though the Serpentes are doubtless by 
this time well-nigh exhausted with their frolics, 
they still preserve electricity enough to give any 
of us an unpleasant shock. Therefore, roll down 
amongst them lumps of turf and other inanimate 
substances, that they may expend their remaining 
force upon them ; and while thus engaged, let the 
boldest amongst us rush in, and snatch away what 
remains of Aunt Spite and the malevolent Lobelia." 

Walnut and Orphry, assisted by Juniper and 
Fennel, immediately set to work to obey their 
commander, and tumbled down amongst the 
Serpentes great blocks of rotten wood and earth ; 
which mode of attack took them by surprise, for 
they instantly retired to their mud, and bury- 
ing their ugly bodies under its brown surface, 
erected their hideous heads, like a chevaux defrise, 
along the river-bank. 

Down rushed instantly Arum and Tuflongbo, 
and seized the balls, but Tuflongbo quickly dropt 
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his again^ exclaiming angrilv, — "You odious, spite- 
ftil thing! what do you bite me for?" and she 
rolled over the slippery slope into the very midst 
of the enraged Serpentes, who gave her a united 
shock which sent her sky-high four and twenty 
times ; bat at the last rebound, the adroit Orphry 
caught her, and carried her breathless and insensible 
towards the spot where Arum had already placed 
Lobelia in security. 

While this was taking place, the Serpentes had 
had leisure to recover some of their powers of 
mischief, and they ghded stealthily from the muddy 
bank of the river, towards Tuflongbo and his troop. 

'' Steady! " cried the leader; " fall back, but fall 
back in order ! " And acting upon this command, 
the whole band escaped except Bugloss, who was 
caught by a wily old snake and tossed up in the 
air like a flying shriek of agony ; while a laughing 
voice at Tuflongbo's elbow, said, — 

"That's the first time lying Bugloss has been 
shocked in his precious life ! " And turning his 
head the leader perceived that the witty Lychnis 
had rejoined him. He vouchsafed him a displeased 
recognition, and the band continued to retreat 
until they regained the hiU whence they had 
descended to the rescue of the electrified faiines, 
and there they found Betony lying on the ground, 
weeping and roaring bitterly between paroxysms of 



120 THKOUGH THE ENCHANTED FOREST. 

astonishment as he pointed towards his imprompta 
travelling carriage. 

" Well, what's the matter now ? " demanded 
Tuflongbo, in a surly tone ; for he really began to 
think that there was no end to the trouble and 
inconvenience of these feeble, imbecile folks. 

** They ejected me ! They jerked me out of my 
comfortable bed I They wrenched every bone of 
my miserable body out of joint ! " gasped Betony 
with many sobs. "Dear Tuflongbo, I rely entirely 
upon you ; do something I pray do I " 

The Leader stood considering, but Bur, inquisi- 
tive to see who they were, introduced his head 
between the curtains of the litter, and perceived a 
coil of young Serpentes, which, resenting his imper- 
tinent curiosity, immediately gave him a shock 
which threw him off his centre of gravity for ever 
so long. The intruders were, however, turned out 
by the adroit Orphry, and flung down into the 
mud below; just at the same moment as the 
hapless Bugloss, expedited by a very severe shock, 
was hurled into the midst of the confusion. After 
not a few frightful writhings and contortions, hj 
at length came to himself, and then Tuflongbo 
cried, " Pack and away ! quick march ! Let us get 
out of this accursed region with the best haste we 
can ! " And not a single voice was found to 
dispute the order. 
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THE HUMILIATION OP PRINCE POLYANTHUS. 

They retreated in tolerable order for some distance, 
bu{ Bugloss, made sore both in body and mind, by 
his late pnblic humiliations, determined not to be 
alone in his personal experience of Serpentine 
Electriciiy. He, therefore, lagged in the rear, 
where Aunt Spite and Lobelia were clinging to 
the fringe of Betony's wagon, to help themselves 
along ; and when serenity began once more to 
pervade the bosoms of the Leader and his people, 
he gave an alarm that they were pursued, which 
spread an instantaneous panic through the ranks. 
In spite of Tuflongbo's shouts and exhortations, his 
troops broke their lines, and took to dishonourable 
flight in every direction, leaving him alone, with 
little Content, Bearded Crepis, Arum, and the 
invalids. 

** This is truly discouraging ! " cried the Great 
Traveller. " Fools that they are 1 they rush into 
the very danger they would avoid I " 

And so it proved to be, for though they had 
escaped the main tribe of the Serpentes, little 
colonies were settled in almost every quagmire in 
the district, some of them of a very peculiar male- 
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volence of character indeed; and as the flying, 
scattered troops floundered into the bogs, each 
scared individual received rapid shocks of greater 
or less severity. It was noon and past before any 
of the recreants began to rally to their Leader 
again, and a deplorable figure most of them then 
presented. 

As for Prince Polyanthus, the Serpentes seemed 
not only to have played at ball with him, but at 
cricket-ball, and that in a swamp of most ill- 
savoured mud ; for he was grievously battered, he 
limped with both legs, his hair was out of curl, 
and not all the odours of Araby could have 
sweetened his elegant person, without a long course 
of Turkish baths to precede. He wrung his hands : 
he shook his head as if its unpleasantness were 
insupportable ; he cast himself on the ground in 
despair. He said he hated himself, and could 
never feel like a dandy again! But Tuflongbo 
was too full of business to soothe his wounded 
dignity then ; so, finding himself treated as a mere 
common person, he gradually subsided into silence 
and private life, hiding in a comer of Betony's 
litter, by the kind little fellow's permission. 

The Leader made no allowance for the weari- 
ness and complaints of his shattered band, but 
marched steadily on till nightfall, and then 
halted. The next morning they were up and 
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off again, and a long day's tramp they had, 
unlightened by any event worth chronidiug. 
Tuflongbo said the flatness of the journey was a 
judgment on them ; they had proved themselves 
unequal to meeting dangers and adventures ; they 
had fallen into the snares of paltry temptations ; 
and it was clear to him that nothing but a season 
of extreme tedium and monotony would renovate 
their weakened nerves. These reproaches were 
received in sorrowful silence. Most of the great 
Traveller's companions knew that they were but 
too well deserved; and for a whole week after 
they had only forced marches over dry, sandy 
plains, where nothing stirred but clouds of dust ; 
and through dull avenues of stony trees, where 
they could hear their own hearts beat in the 
dreamy stillness. But at the week's end they had 
recovered their good looks, their courage, their 
strength, and their tone, and announced the same 
with due humility to the Leader. 

" Thank your lucky stars that you have recovered 
them," replied he, "for you will soon stand in 
need of all, and more than all, you ever possessed I 
Another twelve hours' march will bring us to the 
vast Cavern of the Subterranean Cataracts which 
is infested by demon plants, by flying beasts, by 
crawling fish, by wingless birds, and every horrible 
shape that delights in darkness. Let me here 
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warn all stragglers that I shall not linger to pick 
them up ; each one of you must rely on his own 
fleetness of foot and quickness of eye to deliver 
him from the hideous night of this dreadful place. 
And now, forward." 



XXII. 

THE CAVERN OF SUBTERRANEAN CATARACTS. 

Towards the close of the following day, Tuflongbo 
and his people were made aware by the solenm 
voice of many waters in the distance that they 
were drawing near to the wonderful Cavern of the 
Subterranean Cataracts. It was not the will of 
the Leader to enter it while his band were weary 
with a thirsty march ; so he commanded them to 
bivouac amongst the bushes that masked its 
approach, to refresh themselves with an ample 
ration of provisions, and to sleep securely until 
the morning. But at the first point of day he 
was up, reconnoitring with Hawkweed, Walnut, 
and Orphry ; and the result of their observation 
was that the mouth of the cavern appeared to be 
quite unguarded, — probably because it lay so far 
from the lines of civilization, or the chance of 



THE CAVERN OP CATARACTS. 125 

invasion by hostile tribes, which would enable 
them to enter it by surprise or stratagem. 

When the day had been up about an hour, a 
stealthy call to duty sounded through the camp ; 
and in a few moments every one was alert, and 
shod with shoes of silence. Tuflongbo now 
ordered Prince Polyanthus and Betony out of 
the litter, and stowed into it little Content, Aunt 
Spite, and Lobeha, as least able to surmount the 
hardships of the coming adventures ; and having 
placed it in the centre of the troop, with Bearded 
Crepis and Golden Rod on either side to guard 
it, the band marched softly down a steep stair in 
the rocks towards the yawning mouth of the 
cavern. As they approached, the threatening 
roar of the cataracts became more and more 
distinct, until the whole air throbbed as with 
incessant thunder, and no one could hear the 
voice of his comrade who marched close beside 
him. 

On this occasion presumptuous Snapdragon 
had claimed a post in the advanced guard, which 
had been reluctantly allowed him by Tuflongbo. 
Neither Arum nor Yarrow loved his companion- 
ship, because he was more rash than steadfast, more 
boastful than brave, and more vain than deserving. 
He plunged headlong into enterprises that he had 
only skill enough to ruin, and claimed an honour 
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where he had perpetrated a folly ; and though he 
could not be said to shun danger, he often made 
shadows of diflBculty into substances of perilous 
risk, and then vaunted himself like the noisy 
windbag he was known to be. 

He continually tendered loud assurances of his 
valour and prowess, because he was aware that 
many persons had a habit of calling them in 
question ; and as he tiptoed down the steps in the 
rocks, if anybody could have heard him in that 
tumultuous uproar of falling waters, they would 
have found he was chanting a strain homeric to 
his own imaginary honour and glory ; defying the 
horrors of the cavern in whatever shape, and 
challenging flying beasts, crawling fishes, wing- 
less birds, and demon-plants to attack or even 
resist his tremendous power and daring. Arum 
and Yarrow saved their breath for a better pur- 
pose, and as their valour was beyond a doubt 
they could well afford to do so ; and presently 
they came within a few paces of the gloomy scene 
on which they were to enter. 

A broad stream rushed fiiriously out of the 
cavern, bearing on its foam-white surface gigantic 
bones of unknown monsters; tangled knots of 
snaky hair clinging to eyeless skulls; uprooted 
trees, in whose wreathing, fungus-like leaves 
stirred a horrible life in death; and thick lily- 
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cupped flowers, spotted like vases of poison, which 
they were. The heavy torrent had scooped out 
for itself a deep bed in the rocks, and after it had 
escaped from the darkness, it went roaring on its 
dreadful way down a fearful precipice, in three 
tremendous leaps, at the bottom of which it 
seethed and boiled an illimitable gulf. None 
could look down upon it without risk of falling 
fascinated into its purple waves; therefore Tuf- 
longbo forbade any of his followers to tempt the 
danger. 

He was himself the first to enter the Cavern of 
the Subterranean Cataracts, Hawkweed being at 
his elbow, and. Arum, Yarrow and Snapdragon 
close behind. They took the right bank of the 
mighty river, and, after proceeding about fifty 
paces, they perceived that the stream, though 
considerably narrower, ran its frenzied course 
here with the same maddened ftiry as without 
It seemed as if the waves were rushing away 
from some awftil place, pursued by demons 
charged to prevent their escape; for in their 
hoarse turmoil there was a wailing undertone of 
exceeding anguish, as of lost or imprisoned spirits. 
Tuflongbo's blood ran cold to hear it, but he kept 
steadfastly on, neither speaking himself, nor sufier- 
ing others to speak, while that fearful moan rolled 
down on the flood. Deeper and deeper into the 
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darkness marched the adventurers ; together, in a 
compact mass, close on the steps of their Leader. 
And now from the opposite side of the river began 
slowly to peer from the hollows eyes without faces, 
gleaming in the blackness, watchful, unsleeping, 
unwinking, like stars in the midnight, when the 
clouds are broken. Then heavily waved the 
colourless branches of trees, that were demons in 
likeness to sun-grown ash-trees and holly; and 
struck with their clammy leaves the shivering 
cheeks of the heroes. And hairy monsters paddled 
the air with webbed feet and basilisk wings, howl- 
ing and hissing at them; and long slimy things, 
and fat speckled things, and cold reptile things 
crept and crawled over their feet; and plumed 
awful creatures caught them by the hand, and bit 
them, and shrieked like birds against a storm. 
And always that fearful moan of exceeding anguish 
rolled down on the flood. 

Then resounded a distant echo that echoed up, 
and up, and up the cavern, as if the wild spirits 
of all the winds were broken loose together, and 
were advancing like a conquering army to trample 
them to dust. With a swell, and a roll, and a loud 
clamour of hoarse shouting, that reverbrated in 
the cavern roof, as though the mighty sea-surges 
were lashing the rocks beneath, that awful in- 
visible power swept on its way. Tuflongbo's heart 
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did not fail him here, though even Yarrow would 
have proposed a retreat. 

"We shall be scattered before this host of 
tempests, like chaff at the blast of a bellows!" 
said he. 

"I will perish rather than go back !" cried the 
Leader, and not another word spake he. 

So they advanced, and the unseen legion 
advanced also, and drove over them, and passed 
by; millions of wild weird faces borne on its 
impalpable wings ; and when each looked towards 
his comrade not one of the band had fallen. This 
escape inspired the truly brave with great thank- 
fulness ; but presumptuous Snapdragon, imagining 
that he only owed his preservation to his own 
steady stand against the blasts, began to testify 
his self-conceit by various words and deeds expres- 
sive of contempt for the dangers of the cavern, 
which were, he said, greatly over-rated. 

He made mocking salutations to the hideous 
flying beasts : he kissed his hand to the solemn, 
watching eyes beyond the flood: he plucked at 
the sepulchral fungus-trees, and jested with the 
plumed creatures that bit him. Tuflongbo paid 
little heed to his bravado — supposing that he was 
trying, in an extremity of fear, to bolster up his 
courage with loud phrases ; indeed, he pitied him 
from his heart, hoping, at the same time, that 
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this braggart spirit would not spread. His silent 
indifference, however, provoked Snapdragon to 
greater presumptions still. He fell out of the 
solid ranks, and walked carelessly, singing, on the 
brink of the river, which tossed up angry spray 
in his face, as if mocking at his mockeries. Then 
. he stooped down and furled his fingers in its inky 
blackness, and tore up a bunch of reeds, and stuck 
them in his cap for a trophy. 

Thrice did Golden Rod cry out a caution; 
twice did Bur admonish him that there would be 
no research made for stragglers; and once did 
little Content look out of his litter, and beseech 
him with tears to take warning of his peril in 
time. But Snapdragon only grew all the more 
venturesome for these expostulations; and when 
he saw how his companions observed and won- 
dered, he continued his defiant gestures with a 
coarser ostentation than before. But at last, aft 
he was leaning down to pluck one of the spotted 
lily poison-cups, that the waves drifted close to 
the bank, a fleshless hand came up out of the 
water, and grasped his with the strength of a 
vice. He tried to wrest it free knd to fly, bnt 
was still kept in his bent attitude by its desperate 
clutch ; he struggled and tugged with the energy 
of life against death ; but it was of no avail. Hift 
foot slipped on the slimy weeds, and the bony 
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fingers whirled him away into the centre of the 
torrent ; there an eddy caught him^ and dashed 
him round and round like a fi*agile straw, and 
finally the river rushed away with him through 
the darkness, then out into the wan daylight, over 
the precipice of three tremendous leaps, and down 
into the illimitable gulf! His comrades beheld 
his fate with horror-stricken hearts; and the 
fearful moan of exceeding anguish that rolled 
down on the flood was swollen with his too-late 
and bitter lamentations ! 

" March on," said the Leader, firmly ; '* we can- 
not save him! All Sheneland could not save 
him ; for the Ondines have borne him away to the 
water-world." 

And the band marched on in mournful silence, 
steadily together as before. 

It was night ere they reached the first of the 
subterranean cataracts; and then a council was 
held to consider whether the band should bivouac 
there or journey on. Some of the weaker adven- 
turers, such as Betony, Prince Polyanthus and 
Bur, who was getting into years, felt fiitigue, but 
even they were in favour of proceeding, rather 
than of resting in this haunt of demons. So a 
change was made in the occupants of the litter, 
to enable the troop to get along without risking 
the loss of any of their number. Tuflongbo took 
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little Content on his shoulder, and aunt Spite and 
Lobelia were ordered to trudge afoot for a few 
hours ; while Betony, Prince Polyanthus and old 
Bur rested in the litter. 

Only half a ration of food could, unfortunately, 
be served out that night, because the provisions 
were running short; and a few individuals 
clamoured discontentedly for more, until Tuflongbo 
exhibited himself and little Content supping on a 
fragment of dry crust, while stoical Box, having 
declined his own share, that others might have 
a little more, was allayi^ig the pangs of hunger 
by sucking the pole of his lance. 

*^ But it is very hard to go on short commons,'* 
muttered Borage. 

" Half a loaf is better than no bread," replied 
Box. 

" I never was so wretched in my Ufe before ! " 
cried aunt Spite. 

"Never mind; it will be all the same fifty years 
hence," said the philosophical consoler. 

^^ I foresee that we shall have an awful night," 
groaned Lobelia. 

" But it will be over to-morrow morning," re- 
turned Box. 

Then the band, having finished their meagre 
supper, fell into single file as Tuflongbo commanded, 
and the nature of the road required ; and weary. 
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foot-sore, hungry, depressed as they were, they 
marched on with a gallantry that was beyond all 
praise. The cataract descended in one unbroken 
bound from a shelf of rock that was six hundred 
fairy feet high ; the precipitous sides of the cavern 
arched up and over it, there being but one narrow, 
dizzy cornice-ledge by which to mount and pass 
through. The torches were lighted, and each 
adventurer carried one to guide his own steps; 
so that the appearance of Tuflongbo and his people 
as they went up was like that of fireflies clinging 
to a wall. 

In the flaring light of the torches, ever and 
anon, grotesque forms appeared, laughing and 
shouting till the cavern rang again, with their 
mimic mirth. The famous traveller himself led 
the way, with little Content perched upon his 
shoulder; and great were the wonders the child 
lieheld from his lofty position. Sometimes the 
strange things would come quite close to him, 
and vanish in a peal of laughter ; then they would 
stroke his hair, and leave brilliant drops sparkling 
in it, but he always shook them ofi^, as his pro- 
tector bade him. 

" We must carry nothing out of this awful 
place," said he. *^ Were we tempted to eat of the 
demon trees in our hunger, or to gather the glitter- 
ing gems that shine like eyes in the walls, we 
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should carry away with us a taint that would 
expose us for ever to the persecutions of all wicked 
and lawless things." 

So when Tuflongbo gained the upper level of 
the first cataract, he waited, and bade all his 
people pass by him, saying to each as he went : 
"Have ye clean hands?" And all their hands 
were ^lean except those of Bugloss, who excused 
the stains on his, by saying that he had been in 
the cavern before, and that he had never since 
that time been able, with all his diligence, to scour 
out the marks then acquired. The Leader put him 
aside and bade him wait until all the rest had filed 
past ; and then, tumitig to the foaming flood, he 
said to him, sternly, — " Wash now, and wash here.'* 

But Bugloss remonstrated, replying that he 
dared not ; that the miserable fate of Snapdragon 
might be his also, were he so foolhardy as to 
attempt it ; and moreover, he explained, that though 
the water looked black and cold as death, it was 
scalding as fire to the touch. 

"Hot as fire, is it?" said the Leader, grimly; 
"the likelier then to purify these foul hands of 
thine I Wash now, and wash here I " 

So Bugloss, crying with pain and fear, did as 
he was bidden ; but the stains were so engrained 
in his flesh, that though the skin peeled ofi*, still 
they were there. 
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*^ You see, Tufiongbo, it is of no avail ! " said 
he, humbly, spreading forth his snaky, spotted 
hands. And the Leader then permitted him to 
rise and follow behind the rest. 

And afterwards they marched forward again, 
and during the dead of the night they passed two 
more cataracts, each higher than the other. At 
the last the demon things had ceased to show 
themselves, but there brooded over the water a 
horror of silence and gloom, that was even more 
terrible still than were the flying hairy monsters 
or the ^vingless birds. Then a fainting murmur 
of fear quivered on many lips, till the stoical 
Box cried out in a ringing voice, — 

" Despair not 1 The darkest hour comes before 
the dawn ! " and the echoes of the cavern pealed 
back again in every accent of hope and cheer : 
"Despair not! The darkest hour comes before 
the dawn ! " 

And a very little while after, they saw a pale 
light shining in the distance like a star, and shoot- 
ing a gleam down the frothed waters, as though 
it were an arrow pointed towards them ; so they 
extinguished their torches, and guided themselves 
by its lustre, until, as they drew nearer, they saw 
that it was morning shining in at the eastern 
mouth of the great Cavern of Subterannean Cata- 
racts, and, hurrying forth, they found themselves. 



136 THROUGH THE ENCHANTED FOREST. 

to their intense joy, once more under the open 
sky, and looking down from the peak of a lofty 
mountain upon the beautiful Valley of a Thousand 
Rills. 



XXIII. 

THE VALLEY OF A THOUSAND RILLS. 

A LOUD cheer broke from the whole band at the 
sight of the greenness and fertility, and they halted 
there straightway for a term of rest and refresh- 
ment. Little buttons of mushrooms grew pro- 
fusely on the mountain slopes, and there was 
also a strange flower of a pinkish tint, which 
contained in its bell-shaped cup a fragrant creamy 
essence in which to stew them. Immediately fifty 
diligent hands were employed in gathering these 
luxurious productions ; and aunt Spite, who pos- 
sessed a superior receipt for dressing them, was 
put in charge of the culinary department; which, 
being well watched, be it mentioned to her credit, 
she superintended to perfection. 

Tuflongbo with all his troop breakfasted sump- 
tuously, having found a light, wholesome bread- 
fruit to eat widi their mushrooms. Hunger was the 
best seasoning ; and the meal was concluded with 
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a fresh, perfiimed dessert of wild scarlet straw- 
berries, and invigorating draughts of sweet crystal 
water from the nearest of the Thousand Rills. 

Little Content lay down under a sheltering bush 
in a mood of passive enjoyment, thinking that the 
Fair Valley looked as the Enchanted Forest used 
to do before his troubles befel him. The streams 
flowed like slender threads of liquid silver amongst 
verdant and purple meadows, knee-deep in clover, 
and the scent of bean blossoms, and hum of bees, 
was wafted by on every breath that blew. Long 
after Tuflongbo and his people had dropped into a 
calm day-sleep, after their dreary night journey, 
he lay dreaming awake, and longing for a sight of 
his father and mother, and of his once pleasant 
home ; until, presently, there came to him a tiny 
light-winged zephyr, and whispered, "I saw thy 
mother yesternight. Content." 

" How looked she ? What did she ? " cried 
Content, with eager affection. 

" She looked sad and lonely for want of thee ; 
her eyes were red with much sorrow and weeping. 
She wandered to and fro in the wild ways of the 
forest, calling on the name of her little son, and 
bitterly lamenting. Every evening after dark she 
keeps a vigil out in the solitudes, hoping against 
hope that in some lucky hour thou wilt find thy 
way back to her." 
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*^ Fly swiftly, light-winged zephyr, and tell her 
I am coming ! Let her be patient, and win my 
father home by her old loving, tender words ; so 
that when I return, we may all live together happily, 
as we did before that miserable morning when 
Fairy Nettle crept up amongst the stones by our 
cottage door." 

Then the zephyr stole a kiss from his pretty 
lips, and flew away to his mother, and gave her 
little Content's message, and cheered and comforted 
her with the stolen kiss ; and it seemed to her the 
next morning as if the slaty clouds were drifting 
away from the sky, and as if the stony ranks of 
trees were budding anew into the lustrous green 
foliage of early spring. And Father Sorrel took 
his axe on his shoulder, and went out to his work 
once more without making an angry storm with 
his wife. 

After the zephyr was gone. Content fell fast 
asleep, and slept so soundly that he did not hear 
the duty-call at noon, or any of the preparations 
for the march through the lovely Valley of a 
Thousand Rills ; and when he awoke he was alone 
in the litter, being carried in the centre of the troop 
as before, by the strong-armed Fennel with Jumper 
to help him. Tuflongbo was stepping out gallantly 
at the head of his people, singing a pleasant stave 
which they all took up in chorus; and little 



THE VALLEY OF A THOUSAND RILLS. 139 

Content, feeling lighter and livelier than he had 
ever done since he started with the famous Tra- 
veller on this great journey, struck in with his 
shrill, musical pipe, and sang too. 

Steadfisist and meny, now, 

Swift, without hunj, now. 
Forward, straight forward, and shoulder to shoulder ! 

Down the steep mountain side. 

By the clear silver tide. 
Forward, straight forward, and shoulder to shoulder I 
Hail, Tuflongbo, hail 1 

Brethren, one and all. 

Whether we stand or fall. 
Onward, straight onward, and eyerj step true I 

Hands be right readj all. 

Eyes be right steady all. 
Onward, straight onward, and every step true I 
Hail, Tuflongbo, haQ I 

Whether ye laugh or cry. 

Whether ye live or die, 
Follow your leader, and keep your arms bright 1 

Honour and glory fly. 

Where greatest perils lie. 
Follow your leader, and keep your arms bright I 
Hail, Tuflongbo, hail I 

Every foot kept time to the tune, beating the 
ground as in a sonorous bass. And all through 
the shining afternoon the band marched by beau- 
tiful fields, and tracked the course of glittering 
rills for many winding miles. But towards dusk 
there appeared dark clouds in the sky, and a 
sighing wind ran up the streams, which rose, and 
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swelled, and overflowed their banks in a mar- 
vellously brief space- Tuflongbo and Hawkweed, 
however, saw the danger, and were ready for it 
when it came. Everyone was commanded to 
fasten two corks to his shoes, and to the litter, 
the commissariat waggons, and the bearers of 
Rufhagumba's spoils, was attached a proportion- 
ably greater number to float their weight. And 
the preparations were not made a moment too 
soon ; for just as all were ready, and linked 
together by the hands, like a living raft, the storm 
broke; the thousand rills swept together in one 
mighty flood, and rolled through the valley, carry- 
ing away trees, rocks, flowers, mushrooms, straw- 
berries, and all Tuflongbo's band upon its stemless 
tide. 

" We began to rejoice too soon," said the Leader. 
" We are not yet out of evilly enchanted regions ; 
and when danger lurks hidden in soft, fair scenes, 
it is apt to catch us unawares, and bring us into 
deeper peril than when we visibly confront it in 
such awful places as MarshoUos or the Cavern 
of the Subterranean Cataracts." 

But if they had rejoiced prematurely, that was 
no sound cause why they should now mourn out 
of reason, or make the night echo with vain cries 
for help; which Betony, Polyanthus, Fig, aunt 
Spite and others did. Tuflongbo several times 
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besought them to be still, and to drown with 
dignity, if drown they must ; but they refused to 
listen to his advice, and loudly blamed him for not 
preventing the inundation that had swept them 
away. And throughout the murky, wind-beaten 
night the whole band drifted on the stream ; their 
position made more terrible by the syrens, with 
sea-green hair, that came up in the foam, and 
tried to pluck their hands apart, and carry them 
down to their under-water caves; where they 
would have strangled them in the coils of their 
locks, and then flung them out as food for the 
fishes. But they held fast, each to the other with 
the energy of despair ; so that in the morning, 
when they were cast adrift on the steep, rocky 
shore of a little island, and the Leader numbered 
them, not one was lost — not a single one — which 
was truly a miracle, and a cause of thankfulness 
to all. 



XXIV. 

THE CONQUEST OF THE DEGENERATE TURTLES. 

Habdly had the hapless adventurers recovered 
from the shock of being washed violently ashore 
than a singular flap, flapping was heard, some- 
thing between the tlirash of a flail and the sound 



142 THROUGH THE ENCHA17TED FOREST. 

of a muffled bell-clapper. Walnut and Qrphry 
were immediately sent to reconnoitre^ and after 
little more than five minutes' absence^ they re- 
turned in all haste to announce to the Leader that 
they were landed in a hostile country, and must 
prepare for a terrible struggle. 

*' These are the rocks of the degenerate Turtles, 
who^ from the most polite and amiable race in 
Sheneland, have become utter barbarians,** Walnut 
hurriedly explained. "The family of the sove- 
reign happens at this instant to be just round the 
comer of those weed-festooned rocks; and the 
flap, flapping we hear is, I regret to say, but the 
too familiar tune of domestic discord." 

Tuflongbo shrugged his shoulders and said it 
could not be helped, but if they found the Turtles 
snappishly inclined, he supposed his people could 
snap too, and he gave a significant glance at the 
weapons of his followers as he spoke. Thus 
appealed to they indulged themselves in a loud 
challenge of defiance, which immediately brought 
the king of the rebellious Turtles from beyond the 
rocks, with all his firiends and relations after 
him. 

The famous Traveller judged it expedient under 
the peculiar circumstances to try mediation first. 
He therefore despatched an embassy to meet the 
king with Mezereon at the head of it, commissioned 
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to treat for peace and to offer terms of pardon to 
the rebels in the name of Queen Osmunda, on the 
simple conditions that they should make apology 
for past offences, and pay into the royal trea- 
sury the arrears of tribute that had now been 
withheld for nearly three generations. Mezereon 
was eminently fitted for his task ; he approached 
the revolted sovereign with courteous gestures of 
dignified respect, and threw his proposals into the 
most eloquent language his tongue could command. 
But King Turtle cut his oration short in its most 
flowery paragraph, by flapping on the ground in 
a fury, and shouting aloud these treasonable 
words, — 

"Pay tribute to Queen Osmunda? Never! 
My ancestors did, but I am of fireer mind. If 
your sovereign claims aught of me, let her come 
and take it, an' she dare ! I am lord paramount 
of all I survey. No more petticoat government 
for me ! " And with that he snapped his jaws so 
near to the plenipotentiary's handsome nose that 
Mezereon started back and felt for the feature 
with intense anxiety ; happily it still remained in 
its due position on his face, but the shock had 
been exceedingly painAil to his feelings^ and he 
did not easily get over it 

After this flagrant insult to her Majesty in the 
person of her viceroy and ambassador, the deputa- 
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tion at once withdrew, and Mezereon retnrned to 
Tuflongbo with a declaration of war, stating that 
there was no chance whatever of bringing the 
barbarous revolters to terms, and, therefore, the 
best thing to do was immediatelj to proceed to 
the extermination of the king and all his rebel 
crew. And forthwith both sides began to range 
themselves in order of battle. Tuflongbo, the 
ardent Arum and Yarrow leading on the queen's 
adventurers, and the heavy battalions of the 
Turtles being commanded by their self-elected king 
in person. 

The Turtles, traditionally a mild people, on this 
occasion testified a tumultuous ferocity and an 
eagerness to charge the gallant little troop of 
adventurers which were terrible to behold. But 
Hawkweed saw coming panic and irresolution in 
their blinking eyes, and rightly conjectured that 
their method of warfare was as barbarous as their 
manners. They endeavoured to intimidate their 
foe by noisy demonstrations of force, which ended 
in ignominious defeat if the enemy made a 
determined stand. This, as a matter of course, 
the seasoned troop of Tuflongbo did ; and when the 
contumacious king advanced with an air of being 
about* to eat them all up, they discharged against 
him and his supporters a flight of arrows which 
stuck in the joints of their armour, and gave them 
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a quaint resemblance to porcupines in masquerade. 
They did not wait for a second discharge of Tuf- 
longbo's artillery, but turned and fled, flapping in 
their cumbersome shells, and so blinded by rage 
and terror that many tripped and rolled over on 
their backs, when they were easily made prisoners, 
and among them was the king himself with his ; 
chief wife and his eldest daughter, who were taken 
captive by the ardent Arum, and led forthwith 
into the presence of Queen Osmunda's travelling 
representative. 

Tuflongbo, always polite, especially where a 
conquered enemy was in question, received the 
noble prisoners with grave civility, but the king, 
though humiliated, was not humbled, and he 
roughly refused to make any submission. 

Thrice did the Leader put the question to him 
distinctly, ** Will you yield, O revolted King of 
the Turtles, and pay tribute to Queen Osmunda, 
or will you not?" And thrice did the obstinate 
prisoner return the defiant answer, "I will 
not." 

"Then you must be turned over on your back 
until you do ; Fennel and Orphry, perform your 
duty," said Tuflongbo, with soldier-like severity ; 
and forthwith the king was quietly disposed on his 
back, so that he could not recover himself, and a 
similar appeal was made to his chief wife and his 

10 
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eldest daughter, who, proving equally contumacious, 
were likewise laid helplessly on their backs ; and 
thus it happened to all the rebels in succession, 
until the rocky island was completely subdued to 
the authority of the Queen's adventurers. 

This desirable result being accomplished, the 
degenerate Turtles were left ranged on their broad 
backs, feebly waving their paws in the air ; while 
quick- sighted Hawkweed led an exploring party 
round the island to discover any spoils that might 
be worth carrying to Elfin Court as honourable 
trophies of their conquest And presently they 
arrived at the royal residence, where were found 
curious foreign cups of gold and pearl shell, and 
jewels of unparalleled lustre that far exceeded in 
value the arrears of tribute due to the exchequer 
of Sheneland. 

Tuflongbo joyfully commanded these treasures 
to bo secured, and having seen them safely packed, 
and the waggons containing them afloat, he took 
possession also of the king's pleasure yacht, which 
was moored in a little cove below the palace crag, 
and ordered all his people, except Fennel, to go on 
board. He then drew up a written form of apology 
addressed to Queen Osmunda, and carried it to 
the now nearly exhausted rebel king, and asked him 
if he would sign it 

"The tribute we have taken with liberal 
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interest ; all you have to do is to affix your name 
to this formal document," Tuflongbo explained. 

" Turn me over," gasped the rebel, " and I'll 
do anything ! " And having fulfilled his promise, 
the king was expertly set on his legs again by the 
strong-armed Fennel, with an injunction not to 
stir until the pleasure yacht which had been con- 
fiscated to the service of the adventurers was out 
of sight. He had learnt his lesson too perfectly 
to need any repetition of it ; so he remained as 
still as a stone until the white sail of his ship, and 
the floating treasure -waggons disappeared beyond 
the horizon; after which in a deeply dejected 
frame of mind he set himself to the task of rein- 
stating his poor subjects right side up, leaving his 
Queen until the last; for she was of a despotic 
temper, and he knew he should have to suffer 
penalties from her, for having preferred submission 
to death in a hopeless cause. 

How the quarrel between them concluded, tra- 
dition does not say ; but the tribute due from the 
King of the Turtle Isles was ever after remitted 
to the Exchequer of Sheneland with undeviating 
regularity. 
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peopled and the least attractive district in Shene- 
land, was, nevertheless, a part of their dear home 
and country. No one was in sight except the old 
fisherman mending his nets, who had, on a previous ^ 
occasion, taught Tuflongbo how to cross over to 
the snow-white shores of Aplepivi ; and with him 
the troops had a little conversation while he pre- 
pared for them a hospitable meal of. his most 
delicate fish, of which, from long previous fasting, 
they now stood in great need. 

When they had eaten, they were counselled to 
take a nap ; but many, from joy and excitement, 
could not sleep a wink, and lay with eyes awake, 
longing for the moment when their Leader would 
set them in order for their triimiphal march to 
Elfin Court But though they could not doze, 
they could dream, and rest their wearied limbs ; 
so that when that day and the next night were 
over they all arose, fresh, vigorous, and cheerful 
as on the very first morning of their journey. 
, Tuflongbo was proud and happy to see them in 
such good condition, and gave them much com- 
mendation for the air of valour that embellished 
their shining countenances. 

" For my part,** said he, ** I would as lief have 
been bom without a skin, as born a coward ; to be 
a coward is to be without a moral skin; to be 
doubly, trebly sensitive to every pain and danger ; 
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was taken in the toils of BelladomuL Him we 
may meet again, the wiser and the sonrer for many 
bitter experiences ; bttt Daffodil and Sm^dragqn 
we shall behold no more — those who go forth 
to Shadowland, or are borne away by Ondines 
to the water-world, retnm to Sheneland nepv-er, 
n^^ again! 

" Still let ns be gay of heart, for we hare done 
our dnty ! Enfnagumba is shiin, the Giants are 
defeated, the rebellions King of the Turtle Bocks 
is reduced to aubmis^on, and we have a thousand 
stories of hair-breadth escapes to tell which will 
enrich the royal archives of romance for gene- 
rations to come ; and cause fiuries yet unborn to 
laud the names of Tuflongbo and his gallant com- 
panions in Adventure I ! I '^ 

At this all the band tossed up their caps and 
shouted triumphantly ; after which they bade fiire- 
well to the fisherman who still went on mending 
his nets by the sea, and marched steadily, gaily 
away, keeping time to their steps with a wadike 
song: 

We are coming, coming, coming. 

Brave, victorious from the fight ; 
We are coming, coming, coming, 

Eoes to evil, friends to right ! 
Banners fiving, ^ing, ^Tng, 

On the wings of everr breeze. 
With Titfiongbo'*d name cmdying^ 

Orer laod and over seas ! 
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We are coming, coming, coming. 

Loud the triumph, great the prize. 
TVe are coming, coming, coming. 

For our meed in elfin eyes I 
Trampets sounding, sounding, soundinj^. 

On the eager, echoing gale. 
Great Tuflongbo's name resounding. 

Over hill and over dale I 
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THE HALT BY CLUTCH'S UNSUNNED GARDEN. 

The troops marched nearly as long as day lasted 
without any sense of fatigue, but when they passed 
the Lily-bed by the Water-course where poor 
little Frail was buried, after she perished in the 
snow by the neglect of her cruel sister Clutch, 
the Leader suggested a halt and refreshm^ent ; his 
people, however, were so eager to get on that he 
permitted them to proceed as far as the Enclosed 
Garden where the sun never shone ; and here, at 
last, they consented to rest for the night. 

Up to this period, nothing had been said either 
by Tuflongbo or the ardent Arum on the subject 
of aunt Spite or Lobelia having been instru- 
mental in misleading the fair Princesses Myrrh 
and Mimosa, out of which cruel stratagem had 
ultimately issued the death of the younger sister 
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and of the chivalrous DaffodiL When the wicked 
cronies had been found by the Adventurers, they 
were undergoing the terrible shocks of the Elec- 
trical Serpentes of Marshollos; and humanity 
forbade to reproach them after their rescue ; so 
utterly deplorable was their condition. Then 
came the difficult passage through the Cavern of 
Subterranean Cataracts, the inundation in the 
valley of a Thousand Rills, the wreck on the 
Rocks of the Turtles, and finally, the voyage to 
the Northern Coast of Sheneland ; all of which 
had occupied the Leader's mind too fiilly, to afford 
any leisure for the despatch of judicial business. 

But now, being in a manner at home, the perils 
of his adventures past, and nothing but peace and 
prizes to anticipate, it became his duty to dis- 
embarrass Bugloss, Xanthium, Whin and Valerian 
of their unpleasant office in guarding against the 
malicious propensities of the two ancient shrews ; 
but still, being reluctant to inaugurate his return 
by an act of severity and punishment, he merely 
caused it to be intimated to them, with all due 
courtesy and firmness, that they were now free to 
depart about their own urgent private affairs, 
which must have been much neglected in their 
prolonged absence from home. 

Aunt Spite pouted her lip, and Lobelia scowled 
malevolently, when this gentle hint of dismissal 
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was conveyed to them ; and equally insensible of 
Tuflongbo's generosity and their own iniquities, 
they had the hardihood to expostulate; saying, 
that having, as Amazons, shared the many perils 
of the adventurers, they had a right to share their 
triumphs I Argumentative Fig would have un- 
dertaken to reason them out of so unreasonable a 
view of their deserts, but Tuflongbo peremptorily 
forbade any discussion of his commands; and 
ordered the two gossips immediately to take what 
belonged to them, and to go about their business. 
Lobelia fixed a glare of angry defiance upon the 
Leader, but aunt Spite, who knew him better, 
began to make her preparations, muttering as she 
did so, that she would make him repent sending 
her out of his camp before he was many days 
older. He paid no heed to her scoldings, but went 
away with Arum for a stroll down by the sweet 
water-course, whistling carelessly; her former 
guards then helped her and also Lobelia to get 
ready, and saw them a little way on their journey 
with such civilities as rude Xanthium, angry 
Whin, fretful Valerian, and false Bugloss might 
be expected to show to persons they disliked, and 
who had given them a world of trouble and anxiety. 
On the whole, perhaps it was a relief when their 
escort left them to proceed alone. 

When Tuflongbo and the ardent Arum re- 
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turned from their quiet walk, they passed the 
spot where poor Waste, sister to Frail and Clutch, 
had been fallen upon and devoured by the beasts 
of the Forest. The grass did not grow there, nor 
any flowers, and the sunshine always passed it by 
as a haunted place; the two adventurers regarded 
its desolation sorrowfully, and went on their road, 
saying, they would not have such a heart in their 
bosom as that of Mistress Clutch for the dignity of 
the whole body I On reaching the garden, under 
the high walls of which the band had bivouacked, 
the Leader perceived that some of his people were 
conferring with an ugly old Fairy who was god- 
mother to the owner, on the ways and means of 
growing rich ; while others had clambered up by 
a wild vine-branch, and were looking down from 
the top of the wall on what was passing in the 
Enclosed Garden. The spectacle, however, seemed 
but little attractive; for nobody stayed long, and 
several would not take the trouble to go up — 
Clutch was there, they said, walking about as 
usual, looking intensely gloomy, and endeavouring 
in vain to solace her loneliness by counting up her 
possessions, none of which she had yet found spirit 
enough to give away. The wicked Fairy of the 
Creeping Plant with many Tendrils was with her, 
but no one else ; and a more dreary life than that 
she had led, since the Act of Amnesty was passed 
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by which aunt Spite and her accomplices were 
restored to freedom, it is impossible to conceive. 

Tuflongbo tried to put it in her way to do a 
kind action by mentioning that his people, being 
thirsty, would much enjoy a little fresh fruit for 
supper ; but though she eyed the heavily laden 
boughs of her garden for a few moments, as if she 
were about to be generous and grant them some, 
she, at last, turned sharply away from the trees, 
saying, — " No, I cannot spare any — ^besides, why 
should I lavish my substance on those who are not 
akin to me ? It is all my own I " 

" And what is it worth? " cried a mocking voice 
on the farther side of the wall. 

"Nothing; but it is all my ownl" replied 
Clutch ; and she resumed her weary tramp, while 
her heart in her bpsom felt cold as any stone. 

Tuflongbo left her, feeling full of pity and con- 
cern; he said he thought her greed one of the most 
lamentable scenes he had ever witnessed in the 
whole course of his long experience. And as 
Clutch refused them fruit, his people supped with- 
out, slept like the tired adventurers they were, 
and the next morning went on their way rejoicing. 
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XXVIL 

THE FAMOUS PETITION IN FAVOUR OF LITTLE 
IDLE. 

TuFLONGBO and his troop had advanced about half 
the distance between the Enclosed Garden jvhere 
the Sun never Shines and the Enchanted Bower, 
when they became aware of a pleasant bustle and 
hum of little tongues, and trilling laughter coming 
towards them; and at a bend in the road they 
arrived full in view of a great crowd of youthful 
Fairies, marching in more or less disorder, with the 
boy from the Country Under the Sun, who had heea 
sent to Sheneland on a second visit to Professor 
Holiday, at the head of them. A rosy, roly-poly 
little girl, his sister, trotted beside him, blowing 
out her plump cheeks with great energy as she 
sounded a blast through a penny trumpet, to reduce 
tlieir tumultuous followers to the demure discre- 
tion befitting the solemn embassy they had under- 
taken. At the warning note, all the merry 
stragglers who were nutting, blackberrying, bird- 
nesting, butterfly-hunting, or otherwise diverting 
themselves in an irregular manner, threw away 
their gleanings, dropped into line, straightened 
their little laughing faces, and looked as grave as 
mustard-pots. 
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Tuflongbo lifted Content on his shoulder and 
showed him the pretty sight; and there the child 
remained, listening attentively throughout the 
important conference that now took place between 
the great Traveller and the young fairies. 

It appeared that much dissatisfaction had been 
occasioned in all the nurseries of Sheneland by the 
consignment of poor little Idle to the severe tuition 
of mistress Snip, the respectable wife of Professor 
Birch, after her deliverance out of the bonds of the 
wicked Fairy of the Creeping Plant with Many 
Tendrils; and the object of the present deputation 
was to entreat Tuflongbo to receive her into his 
service, and make her comfortable in her own lazy 
way. The boy from the Country Under the Sun 
had been elected spokesman by general consent of 
his tiny friends ; his sister being chosen to sub- 
stantiate the views expressed in the petition, which 
had been carefully composed and copied out in 
round text, by the best writers at Professor Jolly's 
Royal Foundation School about a month before ; 
that it might be in readiness when the intelligence 
arrived at Elfin Court that Tuflongbo was on his 
return. 

As they met, the boy from the Country Under 
the Sun, who had there acquired the sobriquet of 
the ** Young Observer,** looked the famous Traveller 
frankly in the face, pronounced him inwardly a 
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thorough good fellow ; and presented the petition 
with an appropriate speech. Tuflongbo received it 
with pleasant dignity; and while the two bands 
stood opposite, watching and admiring each other, 
he read the document aloud. 

This was what it said, — 

" Dear Tuflongbo— We want to ask you some- 
thing very particular, and we hope you will grant it. 
We are your humble petitioners, and all that, but 
we do not know lawyer's figures of speech yet, and 
Jolly says — he's our master and we like him — ^we 
had better put it into our own words that we 
understand. Cab, who is bottom but one of the 
lowest form, wanted it done in Latin, as more re- 
spectful ; but we could not be sure of our grammar, 
so we have followed Jolly's advice. And this is 
what we want to say. 

" We had a companion once, whose name was 
little Idle ; she was not very good, but that does 
not matter; naughty girls will mefad again, as 
Roly-Poly says. She was maid to old woman who 
lives in the Ash Tree, and makes Court dresses for 
the Queen ; and one night when she was sent out to 
gather silver rays and silk of flowers, she lay down 
and fell asleep under the Creeping Plant of Many 
Tendrils. The wicked Fairy to whom it belongs 
caught her, and made her fast, hand and foot* 
And she underwent terrible persecutions at his 
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hands. He pelted her with slugs, he sent fat toads 
and slimy worms to crawl over her, and lively- 
frogs to leap upon her face ; and she had nothing 
good to eat except once you gave her a spoonful of 
golden honey and half a fruit of Aplepivi ; but aa 
soon as you were out of sight the greedy wicked 
Fairy came down and ate the Aplepivi before her 
eyes, mortifying her feelings by telling her at every 
bite how luche-de-plaw it was. 

"Well, that went on until the festivities at Court 
to celebrate the marriage of Prince Glee and 
Princess Trill ; when the Queen took pity on her 
and commanded her to be set free; for having 
given valuable infonnation to yourself and the 
Prince when you went to Wildwaste to deliver the 
Princess out of the hands of the giants. But 
having a bad character — worse than she deserved, 
we all think— she was transferred to the service of 
Mistress Snip, wife of Professor Birch; who leads 
her such a life that it is quite a burden to her. 
Mistress Snip's temper is a perpetual scourge ; she 
never lets poor little Idle sleep in the daytime; 
though a nap after every meal is requisite for her 
constitution; and she works her so hard that 
you can almost see where her bones are, which was 
formerly very far from being the case. 

** This petition, therefore, dear Tuflongbo, is to 
beg you to interfere and see justice done. After 
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all, what IS her crime ? Don't we all sympathize 
in her feelings more or less ? One of the most 
polished nations of the country under the sun has 
a heautifal proverb expressive of the sweetness of 
doing nothing — Dolce far nientey it is ; and very 
good people who love to drowse and bask in the 
warmth at noon, quote it every day as a familiar 
household word; our mothers and nurses also 
declare that the only time they can rely on our 
being safe and out of mischief is when we are 
asleep. Can, then, what is so praiseworthy in us, 
be in her a crime deserving of the continual 
restraint to which she is subjected ? It is not that 
she has. ever been a very popular favourite with 
us that we now plead her cause, but because our 
instinctive sense of justice revolts against the 
severity of her disproportioned punishment. You 
would not like it yourself, Tuflongbo, — ^you know 
you would not. You incline to an active life ; you 
are a famous traveller ; no corner of Sheneland so 
remote but the name of the great Tuflongbo is 
known there. Suppose you were commanded by 
Queen Osmunda to stay at court ; to go through 
the slow routine of all the public ceremonies ; to 
spend two-thirds of your life half asleep, and the 
rest only half awake ? You would not survive it 
a month. And as activity agrees best with you, 
80 does laziness agree best with our little friend 
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Idle ; and the sum and substance of our wishes is, 
that she should be allowed to cultivate her native 
qualities with as much wholesome slumber as tiiej 
require to raise them to perfection ; and if she may 
do it in your service, we shall be all the more 
assured of her comfort and well-being. And that 
is the end of what we have to say." Then followed 
the signatures of the Boy from the Country under 
the Sun, of his sister Roly-Poly, and of more than 
a thousand youthful fairies, all personally repre- 
sented in the large multitude that had come out to 
meet Tuflongbo. 

'* I like your petition very much, and I will try 
what I can do for your little friend," said the 
Traveller kindly, when he had finished reading the 
names and had handed the document to Phlox 
to take care of with his other important state 
papers. 

'^ Will you take her into your house and make 
her your little maid, Tuflongbo?" asked Eoly- 
Poly, emboldened by the Leader's gentle ways. 

^* That I cannot promise you, my pretty mouse," 
replied Tuflongbo, patting her rosy cheeks. "I 
am so often on the wing that I do not keep up 
any establishment ; but I know a drowsy fair Elf 
called White Poppy, who will receive her on my 
recommendation, and make her comfortable to her 
heart's content She will feed her well, and clothe 
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her warmly, and let her sleep the clock round 
every day if she feels disposed ; until at last she 
will grow too fat to see out of her eyes ! " 

''And that is just what litUe Idle will like," 
cried all the youthful fairies in chorus. " Thank 
you, Tuflongbo, and good-bye." 

Then away they all flew to tell her, and to have 
a fine game in the forest to celebrate her happy 
deliverance. But the Boy from the Country under 
the Sun was left behind with his sister ; so 
Tuflongbo, who approved of their open counte- 
nances, set little Content down between them and 
told them to make friends ; and he would carry 
them all three to Court, to witness the triumph of 
his return from the Great Journey through the 
Enchanted Forest of Stone. Then the children 
took hold of each other's hands and trotted along 
together very happily, while the generous Traveller 
and his band of adventurers marched close be- 
hind. 
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XXVIIL 

"EISE UP, SIR TUFLONGBO!" 

That night they bivouacked by the Enchanted 
Bower, and while Fennel and Orphry were serving 
out the rations for supper, up came little Maid 
Brisk to gather wild white roses with the dew 
upon them, for her mistress. Old Woman, who 
lived in the Hollow of the Ash-tree, to make 
court dresses of. She was very quick and cheer- 
ful, and being brought into the presence of 
Tuflongbo, and bidden to tell what was the last 
news from Sheneland, she replied, — 

"Yesterday the Black Bat flew over here on 
his way from the Balmy Isles, where he had been 
to tell the Princess Myrrh and her father King 
Cloves that the grave of the chivalrous DaJBTodil 
and the sensitive Mimosa was grown green. He 
went forward with his intelligence to Queen 
Osmunda; and so, now that the days of mourning 
are over, I am sent out to gather wild white roses 
with the diamond dew on them to make new robes 
for her Majesty and the Maids of Honour." 

" Have Aunt Spite and Lobelia arrived at Court 
yet?" inquired Bugloss, with an appearance of 
anxious interest. 
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'^ I have not heard a word about them ; but I 
hope not," replied little Maid Brisk promptly. 

'* And why do you hope not, my pretty damsel?" 
said Tuflongbo. 

"Because I never knew them come but they 
brought a long train of mischiefs behind them. I 
cannot stop to talk now, however, so good-night 
to you, and pleasant dreams! I have my silk of 
flowers to gather ; but to-morrow I shall be stand- 
ing in the doorway of the Hollow Ash-tree to 
watch your fine procession pass. Oh ! Tuflongbo, 
but it won't be so gay or grand as when Dafibdil's 
yellow flag flew out on the wind and led the way I 
How we wept when we heard that he was dead ! 
He was so noble, so brave and good I " And with 
these words and tears in her eyes, little Maid Brisk 
sped away and gathered her night's supply of wild 
white roses with the dew on them. And it touched 
the ardent Arum to the core of his heart to see how 
his beloved brother in arms was regretted and 
admired ; but it consoled him again to remember 
that his grave was green already; for in Shene- 
land, it is only over the pure and valiant that the 
grass and flowers will grow. Where the wicked 
fairies are buried the spot is a scorched desolation^ 
to which sun and sweet air never come. 

The next morning, the band of gay adventurers 
started on the last stage of their homeward march 
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in a most happy state of excitement; singing, 
laughing, talking like twenty times the number 
they were. Little Content, too, rejoiced that the 
period of his separation from his father and mother 
was lessening at every step ; but not to be un- 
grateful for his protector's kindness, he made 
himself very good company to the little Boy and 
Girl from the Country under the Sun, and gave 
them several entertaining accounts of what he had 
seen while travelling with Tuflongbo, 

And thus, with the laurel-flags fluttering victo- 
riously, the gallant troop came in sight of the 
dwelling of Old Woman in the Hollow Trunk oF 
the Ash-tree ; and there was Old Woman herself, 
looking out to give them a greeting, and little 
Maid Brisk on the watch, as she had promised to 
be. And directly they had passed this familiar 
spot, they heard the blast of the golden reeds, and 
Queen Osmunda's three score and five trumpeters, 
with the twelve banner-bearers, bearing their 
banners of poppy-silk, appeared winding up the 
broad glade of the Forest to meet them. The 
Chief Herald, Grand Pomp, strutted stately at their 
head; and as he approached Tuflongbo and his 
victorious companions, he bowed low to the ground 
with his flap hat three times. Then the three 
score and five trumpeters, and the twelve banner- 
bearers divided, and fell back in equal lines to 
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either side of the road ; and through the avenue 
thus formed, Her Gracious Majesty Queen 
Osmunda was seen advancing, attended by Prince 
Goldheart, with Mother Dignity, and the five- 
and-twenty Maids of Honour behind her, and 
MuflSn, Master of the Ceremonies, pointing the 
way. . 

Tuflongbo approached his Royal Mistress with 
his hand on his heart, and dropt on one knee 
before her ; but she, with infinite grace and sweet 
dignity, immediately bestowed upon him the acco- 
lade, saying, in her voice of silver, 

*^ Rise up. Sir Tuflongbo ! Knight of the Noble 
Order of Valour 1 " 

At this all the Court cheered, until the Forest 
rang again, crying, " Hail, Sir Tuflongbo ! Wel- 
come, Sir Tuflongbo!" And then the royal 
trumpeters blew three blasts on their golden reeds, 
and the banner-bearers lowered their poppy 
banners thrice before the new Kjiight-Fairy, as 
the custom was, and then waved them over his 
head in a scarlet cloud. 

The feelings of the gallant Tuflongbo almost 
overcame him, and he said to the Queen in a voice 
of deep emotion, — 

" My beloved sovereign and mistress, this is the 
proudest day of my life." 

Then Prince Goldheart congratulated him and 
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shook hands, and those of the Court who could 
not approach near enough for the flutter and fuss 
of the gossamer of the five-and-twenty Maids of 
Honour, nodded at him over each other's heads, 
and gave him every assurance that they were glad 
to see him safely at home again. Also her 
Majesty kindly acknowledged the services of the 
other adventurers, distinguishing especially the 
ardent Arum, the warlike Yarrow, and astonished 
Betony. After this ceremony was concluded, the 
Grand Pomp closed up the ranks of the banner- 
bearers and trumpeters, and headed the Royal 
Procession on its return to the Palace; Sir 
Tuflongbo walking beside the Queen, who con- 
versed with him delightfully ; and the rest of the 
adventurers mingling with the Court Pageant, 
and recognizing all their friends and acquaintance 
with great glee and not a bit of pride. 



XXIX. 

THE STATE RECEPTIONS AT ELFIN COURT. 

Her Majesty had graciously issued her royal 
commands for a series of sumptuous entertain- 
ments in her Palace, to celebrate the triumphant 
return of Sir Tuflongbo and her other faithful 
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soldiers and servants from their terrible journey 
through the Enchanted Forest of Stone. The 
first was to take place that evening, as a state 
reception in the Grand Hall, illuminated with 
clustering chandeliers of Fire-flies; Queen Os- 
munda being seated on her Golden Throne, arrayed 
in her Royal Robes of Carnation, and wearing 
her crown of diamond dew-sparkles on her head. 

At her right hand, on the Dais of Beauty, was 
Prince Goldheart; and at her left, the lovely 
Princess Myrrh, who had just arrived at Court as 
her favoured guest King Cloves, Prince Glee, 
Princess Trill, Tricksy, Sweet Lips and Mother 
Dignity, the Mistress of the Robes, were grouped 
immediately behind the Throne; while the five- 
and-twenty Maids of Honour, all clad alike in 
white lily bells, and the five-and-twenty royal 
pages in blue jerkins and scarlet stockings, filled 
up the space at the back of the Dais. 

The Knights-Fairy of former creations kept the 
way to tlie Throne, wearing the robes and collars 
of their respective orders; Grand Pomp and 
MuflSn, Master of the Ceremonies, being stationed 
at the foot of the steps, to present each adventurer 
to her Majesty in his turn. The Royal Society of 
Wiseacres occupied their customary place, and a 
large gallery was set apart for the accommodation 
of the juvenile Fairies; three reserved seats in the 
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centre of the front row being kept for little 
Content and for the Boy and Girl from the 
Country under the Sun, and a feather-bed in the 
comer for little Idle. 

In other eligible and conspicuous positions were 
disposed Fancy, the Great Court Moralist and 
Story Teller, Tippet and Wink, with his little 
wife Dot ; Dump and Touchy, Frolic and Clip- 
some ; Tippety-Wichetand his brothers with their 
pretty spouses. Posy, Dove and Poppet ; also Trip 
and Blue-bell, Try-for-it and Satin, Finick and 
Sleek, Turn and Sly, Twist and Flip, Lush and 
Arch, Trap and Dimple, who had all been married 
last year on the same occasion as Prince Glee and 
Princess Trill. 

Professors Holiday, Prize, Treat and Jolly were 
present, and so were Professors Birch, Cane and 
Ferule, with their respectable wives. Snip, Snap, 
and Snarl; and Professor Twig, who, like Tippet, 
was still a bachelor. Besides these, there was a 
vast miscellaneous crowd of Elves and Fairies of 
more or less dignity and distinction, much too 
numerous to particularize, but which made the 
Grand Hall as gay as a tulip-bed in the sunshine. 

All being thus arranged and settled in due 
order, the three-score and five trumpeters blew a 
right royal blast, and immediately Sir Tuflongbo 
entered the Grand Hall, invested with the insignia 
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of ihe noble Order of Valour^ and msidied up 
between the ranks of bis hroCher knights to the 
foot of the Throne. There, kneding belbie his 
Gracious ^listress, he presented to her his joumalsy 
maps, and sketch-books, containing foil details of 
his marrellons adventures. Queen Osmonda 
accepted them and gave him her thanks; after 
which the documents were handed over to the 
keeping of the Master of the Archives of Shene- 
land, and Sir Tnflongbo was invited to take his 
place on the Dais beside Prince Goldheart 

Then appeared Betony gorgeously dressed, but 
w^ith his mouth open and astonished almost out of 
his wits, the spoils of Rufiiagumba, whom be had 
slain, being carried before him by Fennel, Juniper, 
Walnut, and Orphry. The Queen received him 
with a smile, and down he dropt upon both 
knees in an agony of bewilderment at his most 
surprising honour and glory. There was a vast 
commotion and curiosity amongst £he Elves of the 
Court to behold this redoubtable hero, who had 
destroyed the four-winged dragon single-handed ; 
and if he could have heard the remarks passed 
on his fierce and valorous countenance by these 
pretty discriminators, it is probable he might not 
have survived the shock to his organs of wonder. 

Tnflongbo then proceeded to recite dramatically 
the story of Eufiiagumba's death, giving Betony 
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his due meed of praise, but no more, and several of 
her Majesty's advisers. Prince Goldheart amongst 
the rest, counselled her that he had not merited 
the highest distinctions of knighthood, having 
really become great, not by desert, but by 
accident. Thereupon arose a question as to who 
was able to discern between the greatness of 
desert and the greatness of accident, which was 
decided by Queen Osmunda conferring on Betony 
the Serene Order of Complacency, instead of the 
Noble Order of Valour, for which he had hoped. 
But she added a pension to compensate for the 
disappointment, and he took his place on the Dais, 
one of the most astonished and loyal of her Majesty's 
subjects. 

The spoils of Rufiiagumba were piled up in 
glittering heaps below the steps, to be afterwards 
transferred to the royal armoury, and the spoil- 
bearers. Fennel, Juniper, Walnut, and Orphry, 
received each a medal, inscribed with the scenes 
of their Strength, Help, Stratagem, and Skill, by 
Chisel, the most artistic engraver in Sheneland. 

The ardent Arum was next introduced to the 
presence of the Court, and upon him Queen 
Osmunda looked with a shining countenance. 
The glad-hearted Princess Myrrh blushed with a 
radiant delight as their eyes met, and when he 
bent a knee before the throne, and her Majesty 
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gave him the accolade, and said; ''Rise np^ Sir 
Arum, Knight of the Noble Order of Valour!" 
she thought him the bravest, beaatifbllesty truest^ 
grandest, dearest, most glorious Enight-Fairy that 
ever was created, and when he took his place on 
the Dais beside her, while Sir Tuflongbo magnani- 
mouslj attributed to him the chief honour of the 
Battle of the Giants and other mightj deeds^ she 
felt herself the happiest of the happy in being his 
beloved and betrothed. 

Yarrow then appeared and received the blazoned 
Sword of Glory: after him were presented Hawk- 
weed, Hawthorn, Elder, Dodder, Dock, Borage, 
Box, Bearded Crepis and Golden Rod, who had 
golden medals conferred upon them ; then Meze- 
reon and Phlox, bearing the apology of the 
rebellious King of the Turtle Rocks; they re- 
ceived the Grand Cross of Vanity; next Abece- 
dary, Dandelion, Fig and Lychnis, on whom was 
bestowed the Order of the Lotus; Xanthium^ 
Whin, and Valerian were presented with the 
Silver Thistle; Bugloss received a brass token, 
lacquered; and the rank and file of the super- 
numeraries were endowed with the Bronze Arrow, 
the knightly cognizance of their Leader, Sir 
Tuflongbo, a piece of money, and an invitaticm to 
a great open-air feast on the morrow, which was 
to succeed a magnificent tournament; where the 
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Knights-Fairy would prove their prowess in arms 
against all challengers. Prince Polyanthus, at 
this point of the ceremonies, made his bow to the 
Throne as a subject returned from abroad, but 
nothing was said of his adventures. He was 
elegantly curled and scented, and his dress was of 
the newest and most extravagant mode; his airs 
and graces also were very conspicuous, and so 
obtrusively expressive of his feelings of superiority, 
that Tippet whispered him to take care and not 
lose his balance ; for he was evidently top-heavy 
with conceit. The treasures brought from the 
Turtle Isles were then presented to the Queen, and 
graciously accepted, which wound up the State 
Reception. 

It had, however, been mentioned to her Majesty 
that the little son of her Head-Forester, Father 
Sorrel, had accompanied Sir Tuflongbo's Expedi- 
tion throughout, and she was graciously pleased to 
inquire of the Leader if this statement were true. 
On being told that it was so, she desired to have 
the child brought before her; and when little 
Content appeared with his pleased and pleasant 
face, she was so mudi charmed that she took him on 
her lap and kissed him^ and said he was the most 
wonderful little traveller she had ever seen, and 
allowed him to look at her crown and sceptre, and 
all her other pretiy things. Princess Myrrh also 
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caressed him, and Mother Dignky folded him to 
her ample bosom, and called him a darling; and 
Princess Trill and Sweetlips wished he were their 
little son; and the Maids of Honour almost 
smothered him with kindness and gossamer. But 
Sir Tuflongbo rescued him from that capital 
punishment, and set him on his shoulder, where 
he remained during the rest of the evening ; going 
in to supper in that position, even where Sir 
Tuflongbo, as hero of the day, had the supreme 
honour of leading Queen Osmunda herself to the 
head of the table. 

Little Content highly enjoyed his distinction, 
but he could not help casting wistful glances at 
his companions, the Boy and Girl from the Country 
under the Sun, who were left up in the front of 
the gallery, until the Queen observed his young 
friends, and invited them to come down and 
share his amusement So they came — the Young 
Observer and Eoly-Poly too-^and were treated as 
foreigners of importance, and encouraged to be 
extremely happy ; and at supper they received a 
good supply of puflf-rasp, and cream-taxt, and 
custard, and nectar, and ambrosia, and goldenr 
honey, and fruit of Aplepivi, and everything eke 
that was nice. 

The evening wound up with a magnificent ball, 
at which also they were present, though from 
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shyness they declined to dance. But they saw 
Queen Osmunda lead . a stately measure with 
Sir Tuflongbo ; and they saw the exquisite 
Elfin-Court Maze Dance, which was poetry in 
motion. AH the Elves at Court took part in it. 
Sir Arum and the glad-hearted Princess Myrrh 
dancing first, and nearly a thousand other pairs 
gliding into the maze by degrees. Amongst the 
most conspicuous beauties were the elegant Acacia 
and Yarrow, the persuasive Althea and Hawk- 
weed, the proud Amaryllis and Prince Polyanthus, 
the fair Anemone and Hawthorn, the youthful 
Celandine and Dock, the sweet Clematis and 
Elder ; the frivolous Columbine and Jonquil, who 
was courting her; the cheerful Coreopsis and light- 
heeled Larkspur, the diffident Cyclamen and Box, 
the blushing Marjoram and egotistical Narcissus, 
the candid Violet and sincere Fern, the faithful 
Veronica and constant Ivy, the devoted Heliotrope 
and Mezereon, the fickle Pimpernel and fashionable 
Rocket, the sensible Verbena and Fig, the amiable 
Jasmine and Whin, the thoughtful Pansy and 
Phlox, the mild Mallow and Valerian, the pretty 
Mignonette and Lychnis, the virtuous Mint and 
Dandelion, the busy Orchis and Xanthium, the 
tender Myrtle and eloquent Lotus, the bright 
Daisy and Shamrock, the refined Snowdrop and 
Orphry, the lovely Primrose and Wabut, and 
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others too many to mention. But the last year's 
bridegrooms. Prince Glee, Dump, Wink, Frolic, 
Tippety- Wichet and his brothers. Trip, Try-for-it, 
Finick, Turn, Twist, Lush and Trap, figured 
in with their brides. Princess Trill, Clipsome, 
Touchy, Dot, Posy, Dove, Poppet, Blue-bell, 
Satin, Sleek, Sly, Flip, Arch, and Dimple; 
Tricksy and Sweetlips too, though now almost 
sedate family folks, acquitted themselves with 
graceful agility: and the music was so inspiriting, 
that even Mother Dignity was prevailed upon by 
old Tippet to take a little hop ; but they were so 
slow that twenty pairs trod on their toes in a 
minute, and they retired hobbling to the side 
seats, and talked over the days when they were 
as young, as sprightly, and as clever on their feet 
as any fairy in the maze. Betony, too, was 
induced by the poetical Eglantine, who was a 
thorough hero-worshipper at heart, to enter ihe 
dance with her ; but the disdainful Rue was seen 
to laugh at his confusion and bewilderment 
amongst its intricate evolutions ; and so he left his 
fair partner to finish her steps with Foxglove, who 
gladly took his place. Queen Osmunda, seated on 
her golden Throne, with the three children. Sir 
Tuflongbo, Prince Goldheart and King Cloves 
grouped around her, watched the maze dance, 
which was only performed on the most dignified 
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state occasions, with the liveliest delight ; and not 
until the chandeliers of clustered fire-flies began to 
bum dim in the rising morning did it seem to 
occur to any one that it was time to close the 
festivities. But as one twinkling light went out 
after another. Muffin, Master of the Ceremonies, 
clapped his fat hands thrice. The Queen took 
leave of Sir Tuflongbo and her other guests, and 
retired with her Court from the Ball. Then the 
general company also dispersed. 

Sir Tuflongbo took little Content under his own 
charge again, and consigned the Boy and Girl from 
the Country under the Sun to the care of Professor 
Holiday, at whose agreeable residence they were 
staying on a visit. The last person to leave was 
little Idle, who had fallen asleep on her feather 
bed in the comer of the gallery at the beginning 
of the entertainment; she had snored vigorously 
all through it, and now had to be roused up by 
one of the ushers; and being awakened suddenly 
she was cross, but he handed her over to her 
new mistress White Poppy, who had also been 
drowsing amongst the most elderly and serious 
Fairies ever since supper. Poppy took her little 
maid very kindly in charge, and lulled her straight- 
way into another long dream. And that is the 
last that will be heard of little Idle for the present, 
for she slept like one of the famous seven sleepers, 
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and never awoke any more until the grand enter- 
tainments were all over. 

Before little Content went to rest, kind Sir 
Tuflongbo showed him the magic crystal, and 
bade him look into it carefiilly; and he rubbed 
his eyes and looked, and saw his mother setting 
her house in order, as if she were shortly expecting 
some one she loved, and though she was alone, 
her face had a brighter expression than it had 
ever worn since her little son was scowled away. 
Father Sorrel was training the wild clematis over 
the roof again, and pruning the bushes, and there 
were no traces left of Fairy Nettle amongst the 
stones by the cottage door. 

"They are expecting me at home, dear Tuf- 
longbo ! " cried the child joyfully. " Oh, when 
shall I set out?" 

"In four days' time, my little man; then the 
rejoicings at Court over our triumphant return 
will be concluded, and your father and mother 
will be ready to greet you," replied the great 
Traveller kindly. 

" And we shall live together again more happily 
than ever," said little Content. 

"More happily than ever," echoed Sir Tuf- 
longbo. " They have found out that in labour 
and poverty they can have no pleasure so great 
and lasting as the presence of their little Content. 
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Now sleep, my little man, that you may be bright 
and gay in the morning." 

And thus bidden, the child dropt his fair head 
on his arm, and slept without waking, imtil the 
Knights -Fairy marched past Sir Tuflongbo's 
bachelor chambers at dawn, with banners flying 
and trumpets sounding, on their way to the Field 
of the Fire-tipped Silver Cloth of Daisies, where 
the Grand Tournament was to be held. Then 
up he sprang, and bathed and dressed, and was 
quite ready to set out with Sir Tuflongbo when 
the hour arrived for them to fall in, and join 
the Queen's Procession from the Palace. 



XXX. 

THE GRAND TOURNAMENT AND FEAST. 

A SUMPTUOUS tent, decorated with flags, had been 
prepared upon the field for Queen Osmunda and 
the Court ; and around her were grouped all the 
beauty and grace of Sheneland ; Princess Myrrh 
being on her right hand, and Princess Trill on 
her left. Little Content and the Boy and Girl 
from the Country under the Sun were allowed 
to sit at her Majesty's feet, and to see everything, 
and to talk when they liked. 



182 THROUGH THE ENCHANTED FOREST. 

The lists for the passage of arms were ready, 
and the Knights-Fairy stood in firm rank, awaiting 
whatever challengers might present themsdyes; 
Sir Tuflongbo and Sir Arum, as the knights of 
most recent creation, taking the lead. Sir Tuf- 
longbo wore the Queen's colours of blue and silver; 
but Sir Arum, in the presence of his betrothed, 
had a pure white scarf of hers round his left arm, 
and a rosebud in his cap, which she had given 
him ; and many deeds of valour his heart throbbed 
to do before her sweet and lovely eyes. Eing 
Cloves, Prince Goldheart, Prince Glee, Prince 
Polyanthus, Betony, Yarrow, and other persons 
of high distinction, were also waiting, fully equipped, 
to pick up any gauntlet that might be thrown 
down to them, and to give an account of it before 
their royal mistress, who, at the proper moment, 
waved her signal that the tournament might begin. 

Immediately the twelve banner-bearers raised 
their banners of poppy-silk, and the three score 
and five trumpeters blew three echoing blasts of 
defiance on their golden reeds. Every Knight- 
Fairy's heart beat loud and fast, and there was 
a vaporous fiiss and flutter amongst the gossamer 
of the Maids of Honour as the shrill notes died 
away; for at the last faint sound there rushed 
into the arena a dazzling shape, all clad in scale 
armour, his vizor closed and his lance in rest. 
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The warders threw wide the gates, and let him 
pass, and as he entered the lists, he flung down 
his glove, crying stentoriously,— " Here challenge 
I Betony the Astonished to a mortal combat, in 
revenge for the death of my father, the mighty 
Rn&agomba, whom he slew." 

Then all the Knights-Fairy cheered, and the 
three score and five trumpeters blew another blast ; 
and Betony, armed with a javelin, and pleading 
in vain an injury to his thumb, that he might 
escape the quarrel, was gently hustled towards 
the lists by Prince Glee, who encouraged him 
with fifty predictions of glorious victory and new 
honours to go in and do his best Thus urged, 
he confronted the foe, but it was with fear and 
trembling; and as Rufiiagumba's dreadful son 
snapped his portcullis jaws in his face, he sank 
on his knees, dropt his javelin, held up his hands 
and his bad thumb imploringly, and said, — 

" Ferocious and vindictive sir, it was by accident 
I killed your lamented father, indeed it was." 

" Recreant coward ! " shouted the Knights-Fairy 
as with one voice, and immediately twenty of 
them, with Sir Tuflongbo and Sir Arum the first, 
sprang into the lists, flung Betony over amongst 
the gossamer, and defied the young Dragon to his 
nose. 

** Fight mel ** cried Sir Tuflongbo. 
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"Fight me I " cried Sir Arum, and so cried all 
the rest, feeling with rage that Betony had im- 
perilled their honour before assembled Sheneland, 
and in the eyes of Queen Osmunda and her lovely 
Court, 

" Grimgolphin accepts your defiance I " answered 
the son of Rufnagumba, haughtily. "Come on. 
Sir Tuflongbo I come on. Sir Arum ! Knights of 
the Noble Order of Valour, and bite the dust 
before me ! " 

Thus speaking, he shook his lance in the air 
and dashed furiously forward; but Sir Tuflongbo 
and Sir Arum sprang aside, and meeting no 
resistance to his blind onset, the consequence was 
that he pitched on his head, and executed an 
awkward somersault which almost dislocated his 
neck. Recovering himself with difficulty, he again 
stood on his webbed feet, blushing even through 
his scale armour at the mischievous trills of 
laughter which pealed from the cloud of gossamer 
in the royal tent. 

" Now, Grimgolphin, perhaps you will fight like 
a gentleman and not like a mad Taurus," said Sir 
Tuflongbo, coolly. " One of us is enough for you, 
I perceive, and therefore, as the ardent Sir Arum 
is desirous to cover himself with glory in the 
presence of his betrothed, I resign to him the 
honourable duty of taking the shhie out of vour 
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resplendent armour, and presenting you in the 
capacity of a lapdog at her pretty feet." 

Grimgolphin howled with rage at this con- 
temptuous address, but he put his lance in rest, 
and prepared to act more warily in his next 
attack. Sir Arum also made ready : taking his 
shield on his left arm to defend his breast, and his 
sword in his right hand, he gave one tender look 
towards the glad-hearted Princess Myrrh, and 
springing towards his foe, he smote him on his 
cheek. Then did Grimgolphin roar and grin 
again, and dance a barbarous war dance round 
the lists, endeavouring to prick Sir Arum with his 
lance, but only blunting its point against his 
burnished shield. Loud were the cheers from the 
enthusiastic Knights-Fairy ; Sir Tuflongbo in his 
excitement jumped about, and clapped, and 
stamped, and whirled round, and shouted, " Well 
done. Sir Arum ! well done ! bravely done ! 1 
gallantly done II!" until he was hoarse as a raven, 
and from the royal tent there rose a chorus of 
silvery triumph in which the valiant Sir Arum 
recognized the pleasant voice of his betrothed, and 
of Queen Osmunda herself. 

Small was then Grimgolphin's chance of victory. 
Dim and more dim became his scales, as he felt 
himself hardly pressed by his adversary; short 
and shorter grew his breath, as he drove, and 
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leaped^ and charged in the arena. TTia pantiiig 
was as the roar of a forge, and his pufBng as the 
blast of a bellows. 

" Will you yield and beg your life, proud son 
of Rufnagumba ? " cried Sir Arum, pinning him to 
the earth at last just opposite the royal tent. 

" No," howled Grimgolphin, making a desperate 
plunge at the gallant Knight-Fairy which took him 
unawares, and almost flung him to the dust; hut 
Sir Arum rallied instantly, and sprang again on 
his foe, wounding him in the shoulder aud the 
neck. 

Then began the mighty, tug of battle. Each 
felt that the strife must be mortal for one or both^ 
and while they wrestled, struggled, struck, stamps 
and shouted loud defiance, the cheering amongst 
the Knight's companions became deafening. The 
dust of the arena hid the combatants sometimes 
from the eyes of the spectators, so furious was the 
fight, and the deepest anxiety for the result began 
to fill the bosom of Queen Osmunda and the 
Princess Myrrh. But at last the din of war 
ceased, and Sir Arum issued from the cloud 
weary but victorious, with the broken lance of 
Rufnagumba's son, wliich he had wrested out of 
his dead hand, poised aloft. He approached the 
royal tent all soiled and wounded as he was^ and 
laid down the trophy at the feet of Queen Osmunda 
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and his betrothed; while Fennel, Juniper, and 
their assistants, sprang into the lists and dragged 
out the body of Grimgolphin by the heels to be 
stripped of his armour and buried with the honours 
of war ; for if a barbarous and wicked enemy, and 
the heir of a cruel race, he had died like a hero, 
and his foes respected him. 

After this the twelve banner-bearers again 
waved their scarlet banners in the air, and the 
three score and five trumpeters blew another blast 
on their golden reeds. A pause ensued, and it 
seemed for a little while as if the loud defiance 
would not provoke a challenge, but just as the 
spirits, both of Knights-Fairy and spectators, were 
on the point of giving way, they received a startling 
shock, and the Chief of the Electrical Serpentes of 
MarsboUos bounded into the arena. 

The Maids of Honour, led by Mother Dignity, 
shrieked aloud at the sight of his form and counte- 
nance, and were chilled to the bone by the sensa- 
tion of his hideous presence. Queen Osmunda, 
however, sat firmly and resolutely on her throne, 
and the Princesses imitated her dignified example 
in great tremor; and if they both closed their 
eyes to exclude the ofiensive spectacle presented 
by the new foe, it was but Elfin-like and graceful, 
and what a due sense of propriety, combined with 
exquisite delicacy of nerve, suggested. 
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When thjB Chief of the Serpentes, whose style 
and title was Gymnotus the Ancient, rose from his 
coils in the centre of the lists, and lifted his 
hooded head to peer round at the assemblage, 
every Knight-Fairy — Sir Tuflongbo and Sir Arum 
included — shivered more or less, and each prayed 
that the gauntlet of this enemy might be flung 
down to anybody but him. Those who had 
experienced the power of the Electrical Serpentes 
in their own country of Marshollos, were disin- 
clined to repeat the trial ; and those who had been 
lucky enough to escape at that time had received 
such an exaggerated account of the shocks from 
those who had felt them, that they were far from 
anxious to add Gymnotus the Ancient to the 
circle of their personal acquaintance. It was 
beneath them, however, to betray any dread of the 
challenge they had provoked ; therefore, they 
stood steady in their lines, with their arms 
presented, and eyed the enemy undauntedly. 

Gymnotus the Ancient traversed the whole 
body with his dull eye twice or thrice, looking 
puzzled and irresolute; but when he turned 
towards the group of Princes, and caught sight of 
the white feather which the proud Prince Poly- 
anthus wore in his cap, a gleam of greedy satisfac- 
tion illuminated his visage, and slowly uncoiling 
all his rings, and mounting aloft until he could 
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overlook the whole field of the Fire-tipped Cloth of 
Daisies^ he exclaimed, — 

** Prince Polyanthus, stand forth and show your- 
self! I, Gymnotus the Ancient, dare you to 
finish the game at football, from which you fled 
whei^ victory was declaring itself against you in 
my country of Marshollos." 

But Prince Polyanthus turned proudly on his 
heel and refused to accept the defiance, saying 
that the challenger was of a mean race and un- 
worthy to enter into a contest with him who was 
bom of the best blood in Sheneland. At this 
evasion some of the Knights-Fairy were heard to 
murmur that if Prince Polyanthus had really the 
best blood of Sheneland in his veins, he ought to 
be prepared to shed it for his country's glory and 
his own honour; but he still remained unready, 
and perceiving that, their low murmurs swelled 
into loud taunts, and he was told that boiled milk 
was the circulating medium of his existence, and 
by no means patrician blood; that he was lily- 
livered and wore the true coward's cognizance, of 
the white feather, in his cap I 

These sneers brought the red into his face, and 
his silken fingers clenched and unclenched them- 
selves with rage; while the proud Amaryllis, 
whom he adored, turned from him with a pout of 
scorn, and was heard to vow that never would she 
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mate herself with one who hid hini^f behind 
a phantom dignity from the dangers which humbler 
persons met and overcame. Gynmotos the Ancient 
patiently waited while Prince Polyanthns tried to 
reconsider his refusal of the challenge ; but seeing, 
at length that^ of his own unaided wiU^ he would 
never come to the point, he began to execute, in 
the arena, a pantomimic series of evolutions, per- 
fectly harmless, but expressive, in the highest 
degree, of the contempt in which he held him, his 
high blood, his princedom, his curls, his scents, his 
smart clothes and his excuses. 

Queen Osmunda's countenance had been gra- 
dually growing more and more stem as she wit- 
nessed the base conduct of Prince Polyanthus and 
the mocking insults of Gymnotus the Ancient, and 
at last she said, sovereignly, — 

"Prince Polyanthus, you are no longer of my 
Court ! You are exiled to your country seat from 
this time forth, and forbidden to appear in my 
presence again, until, by some deed of conspicuous 
valour, you have wiped away firom your name the 
terrible stain of dishonour that has fallen upon it 
to-day. Go ! " 

And Amaryllis would not vouchsafe him a 
glance as he departed. But Gymnotus the Ancient 
bounded out of the arena after him, and, as both 
disappeared together with the rapidity of a flash 
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of lightning, it was conjectured that the chief of 
the Electric Serpentes had expedited the retire- 
ment of the unworthy prince into the country in 
his own cheerful galvanic way, by a series of 
violent shocks. But no one, not even Amaryllis, 
took the trouble to inquire. 

The Knights-Fairy then filed past the Royal 
Tent, and went through ail their warlike manoeuvres 
and a mock fight; then Sir Tuflongbo and Sir 
Arum broke a lance in sport, and the Queen was 
about to declare the Tournament at an end, when 
a shrill bagpipe skreel, softened by distance, floated 
down the wind to the field of the Fire-tipped Cloth 
of Daisies and made her pause and hesitate. 

^^ The Gryllas ! " proclaimed the Royal Heralds. 

"The Gryllas!" cried the Warders, throwing 
open the lists ; and immediately an answering blast 
was hurled by the three score and five trumpeters 
from their golden reeds, and replied to again by 
the shrill bagpipe skreel. 

Every Ejiight-Fairy then began looking to the 
brightness of his arms, that he might be prepared 
to do his best in earnest against the advancing foe 
— a foe more potent and more dreaded than any 
other that had ever challenged them to a fight 
before the Court 

A heavy, irregular trampling, that made the 
earth shake, and piercing cries, accompanied by 
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a monotonous beating of dmms^ which caused the 
air to tremble^ announced the gradual approach of 
the enemy. Sir Toflongbo and Sir Anun^ haying 
been called upon to take the command of their 
brother Knights-Fairy, now drew them up in two 
double colunms and placed themselves in firont to 
await the coming attack; while Queen Osmunda, 
Princess Myrrh, Princess Trill, Mother Dignity 
and all the Maids of Honour leant forward in 
breathless anxiety to catch the first glance of the 
terrible Gryllas. 

Very hideous indeed were they to behold when 
they did come in sight ; but their own feelings of 
bewilderment at the beauty, grace and sumptuous- 
ness of the Royal Group, prevented them from 
carrying out, as impetuously as they had designed, 
their plan of attack; and they all stood open- 
mouthed, like the astonished Betony himself^ staring 
at Queen Osmunda and the Princesses as if they 
were struck dumb. The bagpipe skreel finished 
off with a quaver of delight; the drummers paused 
with their drumsticks in mid-air, and the Chief 
Captain began to stroke himself down, to lick his 
lips, and to declare, in an earnest manner, that his 
intentions were entirely peaceful and honourable. 
At this surprising specimenof audaciiy the Knights- 
Fairy felt their cheeks burn and their fingers 
tingle; especially Sir Arum was indignant, and 
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advancing a few rapid paces towards the Grylla 
Chief he struck him with the flat of his sword and 
said^ 

" Captain, you did not come here to woo but to 
fight Are you ready ? we will not be mocked ! " , 

Upon this the natural ferocity of the barbarous 
leader was rekindled; he uttered a bag-pipe skreel, 
he smote his breast, which resounded like a drum, 
and making a headlong rush, he attempted to 
clutch the ardent young Knight Fairy in his grasp. 
But Sir Arum was agile as he was valorous ; and 
skilfully evading the onslaught, he held his sharp 
weapon pointed towards the Grylla ChieFs heart, 
and dashing upon it in his rage, he was run 
through and fell dead at his assailant's feet. 

The spectacle of their captain in the dust filled 
his followers with an insane frenzy of rage, in 
which they flung themselves upon the weapons of 
the Knights-Fairy without fear and without dis- 
crimination. His fall completely demoralized them, 
and from the beginning of the fight, it was an 
utter rout for the furious Gryllas. They would 
not beg for quarter, nor accept it when ofiered to 
them, and at last Queen Osmunda, mercifully to 
put a stop to the slaughter, commanded Grand 
Pomp to announce the Tournament ended. Both 
parties then reluctantly drew off; the Gryllas 
gathered up the bodies of their slain, and with one 

13 
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black look at Sir Amm and his brodier Knights- 
Fairy^ they marched back to their own comitiy 
by the way they had come; nttering their shrill 
bag-pipe skreel^ and beating their hollow breasts 

as before. 

The wonnded amongst the Knights-Fairj; and 
there were many^ then went to Doctor Pille and 
his assistants to have their wonnds dressed ; and 
by the time that painful operation was over^ the 
grand open-air feast was ready, and everybody sat 
down as hungry as hunters. Sir Arum was the 
hero of the day, and he was joyously placed 
beside his glad-hearted Princess Myrrh, who said 
to him everything that was pretty and pleasant 
about his victorious behaviour. Sir Tuflongbo 
was near her Majesty, little Content being on one 
side of him, and the Boy and Girl from the 
Country under the Sun directly opposite. The 
only sad and sorrowful face there was that of the 
proud and handsome Amaryllis, who was compar- 
ing the honour and glory achieved by the young 
and ardent Sir Arum with the disgrace of her own 
recreant lover. Prince Polyanthus. 

When the feast was over and the Court returned 
to the palace, the bereaved Elf was taken com- 
passion on by sweet Princess Trill, who saw her 
with tears in her eyes, and tenderly asked what 
was the matter. 
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"Oh," sobbed AifaarylUs, "Prince Polyanthus 
has behaved so ill ! " 

Now the Princess Trill, good and kind as she 
was, could feel no sympathy with a coward, but 
she comforted the weeping Amaryllis with the 
hope that perhaps some day an opportunity might 
be given him of performing that conspicuous act 
of valour, which, as her Majesty had said, might 
clear the disgrace from his once stainless name. 
Amaryllis wiped her eyes and was cheered, she 
did not believe that the Prince was in everything 
a coward. He had declined the challenge of 
Gymnotus the Ancient, certainly, but he had once 
before in the solitudes of Marshollos experienced 
the shocks of the vindictive Chief of the Electrical 
Serpentes; and she added, with a blush, his 
refusal of the game probably arose more from the 
dread of a ridiculous humih'ation in her presence 
than from any fear of death. 

" K his life only were in question he would give 
it as gaily, as freely for our Royal Mistress, as 
would your own Prince Glee, or the ardent Sir 
Arum himself I" cried Amaryllis, her enthusiasm 
and affection for the banished Prince reviving, as 
she recalled his many virtues. 

Princess Trill warmly declared herself convinced 
of this, and kissing her young Elfin friend with 
great tenderness, she dismissed her and rejoined 

13—2 
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the Queen, to whom she kindly commnnicated all 
that had passed. Then her Majesty, ever bene- 
ficently inclined, promised to make a chance for 
the exiled Prince to redeem his character, and 
before retiring to rest, she issued her commands to 
Grand Pomp to proclaim a great hunting and 
coursing match in the Forest on the morrow;, when 
the whole Court would ride down by the way of 
Prince Polyanthus's country residence, in the 
vicinity of which every description of game 
abounded. 



XXXI. 

THE EOYAL HUNT AND EESCUE. 

The following morning at peep of day. Whip, the 
Chief Huntsman, Worry, Captain of the Queen's 
Kennels, Dopple and all the Royal pack, were 
assembled before the Palace gates, impatiently 
awaiting the appearance of the numerous party 
that had been invited to accompany her Majesty 
into the Forest. Little Content and the Boy from 
the Country under the Sun were the first to come 
out to him ; and they had a good long talk, and 
made the acquaintance of all the hounds, and 
learnt the names of the favourites in a very 
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short space of time; and Whip, the chief hunts- 
man, was so much gratified by their aptitude, and 
their enthusiasm in his darling science of wood- 
craft, that he declared he would mount them both 
for the coursing match on the most gallant little 
steeds in Sheneland ! And this he did, and put 
them forthwith through their paces; and they 
rode fearlessly and beautifully. But he detected 
a cloud on the face of the young Observer, which 
went and came irresolutely, and asking him what 
it meant, the Boy replied, — '^ I know Roly-Poly 
will want to go ; and how are we to manage it ? 
I am afraid I shall have to stay behind with her." 

" Nay ! that shall never be ! " cried Whip, 
pleasantly. " I will put a soft pad in front of me, 
and there she can sit, her tiny trots of feet on my 
steed's neck ; and she will see as much as anyone, 
and be as safe as she is at this moment in her own 
little crib." 

And so that difficulty was settled, and when the 
royal party began to gather. Sir Tuflongbo came 
down with Roly-Poly in his arms, and perched her 
up on the pad in fipont of Whip, where she sat like 
a little queen, and laughed, and sang, and rejoiced, 
and was exceedingly happy. 

Queen Osmunda at length appeared, clad in 
her scarlet hunting-coat, and with waving 
plumes in her broad hat, under which she looked 
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lovely ; the shadow over her face being pecnliarlj 
pleasant and effective. Princess Mjrrh^ Princess 
Trill, Sweetlips, Clipsome, Amaryllis, Mignonette, 
Myrtle, Pansy, Acacia, Althea, Anemone, Celan- 
dine, Clematis, Cyclamen, Sweet Margoram, Violet, 
Veronica, Verbena, Heliotrope, Jasmin, Daisy,. 
Snowdrop, Primrose, Dot, Posy, Dove, Poppet, 
Blue-bell, Satin, Sleek, Arch and Dimple also 
wore these drooping hats, with broad, sheltering, 
modest brims ; but the plainer featured Elves, or 
those who were on the look-out for admiration, 
such as Prim, Prude, Demure, the forward Pink, 
Pimpernel, Sly, Flip, Columbine, whom Jonquil 
was courting; Rue, Tamarinth, and other bold 
young things, had disfigured themselves by a 
ridiculous litde pie-cap, that was of no use to 
shade the glare from their eyes ; her Majesty had 
expressed a sentiment against it as being equaUy 
ugly and unbecoming, but the wearers considered 
it attractive, and kept up the fashion ; so it was 
attractive in one sense, for it caused such wicked 
wits as Lychnis, Sardony, and Wild Sorrel to pay 
them many satirical attentions, and to indulge in 
not a few merry gibes at their expense. And so 
they were freckled, and tanned, and laughed at, 
and looked frights for much less than nothing; 
but it was of no use to reason with them, as 
Tippet waspishly remarked, ** They would rather 
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have worn a dough-nut on their heads than not 
have been conspicuous ! " 

King Cloves and Prince Goldheart rode one 
on either side of her Majesty ; Prince Glee follow- 
ing with Sir Tuflongbo, Princess Trill with the 
proudly anxious AmarylKs, and the ardent Sir 
Arum with his glad-hearted betrothed. The 
other Knights Fairy and the Royal Pages were 
permitted to choose each his favourite companion 
amongst the Maids of Honour and Court Beauties, 
and as no two admired the same elf, the arrange- 
ment was perfectly easy and harmonious. 

It was still early in the day when the joyous 
troop set forth into the forest, but the heat was 
glowing, and the shadow of the thick glades 
therefore was both grateful and pleasant. Whip 
wound his musical horn, and rode first, Roly-Poly 
sitting up on her pad before him; and little 
Content and the young Observer kept close at 
his heels. It was some time before they started 
any kind of game, but at last Worry gave 
tongue, Dopple chimed in, and the whole pack 
broke forth as tunefully as a peal of bells. Whip 
cheered his brave pack forward, and presently the 
dangerous Bruinus broke cover, and dashed away 
down a steep glade of the forest, with the hunt 
after him, fast and furious. 

Queen Osmunda loved the sport, and rode with 
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tlie foremost, fearless of clanger as the boldest and 
bravest there ; and as it was contrary to Court 
etiquette for any one to take precedence of her 
Majesty, it happened by and by that she was some 
distance ahead of her Court, and alone. Then 
was it that Sheneland was all but called on to 
mourn the loss of the most gracious, good and 
merciful of its long line of queens; for just as 
she was galloping down a steep passage of a 
narrow glade, an enraged Grylla, who had been 
lurking in the forest since the previous day, to 
avenge the humiliation and death of his captain, 
rushed out upon her, and stopped the way. 

But Queen Osmunda had a courageous heart 
in her bosom, and instead of crying out in terror, 
she shortened her riding-whip to beat him oflF; 
that, however, could but have availed her for a 
moment with so fierce and powerful an enemy, 
had not succour come as suddenly as the attack, 
in the person of Prince Polyanthus. 

He happened to be sauntering disconsolately 
in the woods about his country house, when he 
heard the approach of the royal hunt, and turning 
his steps in the direction of the sound, he arrived 
just at the moment the furious Grylla, insensible 
to her dignity, her sex and her loveliness, was 
about to strangle the Queen in his hideous grasp. 
Prince Polyanthus caught the scowling ruffian 
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by the throat, and dragged him from his innocent 
prey, pinioned his arms, and slew him with two 
blows of his sword. 

By this time the Court, in wild terror and 
anxiety, had come up to the rescue ; but Queen 
Osmunda, self-possessed under all circumstances, 
graciously, reassured them of her safety, and, 
pointing to Prince Polyanthus, said, — 

" Behold my deliverer ! Approach, fair Ama- 
ryllis, and give him his reward I" and Amaryllis 
forgot her pride and anger of the day before, 
and cast herself joyfully into her lover's arms. 
" Gloriously have you eflFaced the dishonour from 
your name. Prince Polyanthus," added her Majesty, 
much moved ; " return to Court, and be hence- 
forth one of its most shining ornaments." 

The prince, unable to speak, kissed her royal 
hand; and then being seized* on by his former 
friends, he was roughly congratulated, and ques- 
tioned as to why he had behaved so ill the day 
before, in declining the challenge of Gymnotus 
the Ancient, Chief of the Electrical Serpentes of 
MarshoUos ? 

" Those who have felt his humiliating shocks 
ought not to have blamed me," was the prince's 
reply. "No honour could be gained even in a 
victory over such a mean chai'acter: the best 
and bravest suffer as much as the weak and 
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timorons. Bj strategy, and not bj valour, I 
escaped him yesterday when he pnrsned me; 
and so must all escape whom he attacks. Bat 
acknowledge now, ye who sneered so loudly 
yesterday, that Prmce Polyanthus, if he will not 
strive with a ragamuflBn, can yet fight well, and 
strike home, dandy though he be P and shaking 
his perfumed locks, he pointed proudly at the 
prostrate form of the Grylla whom he had slain. 

*^ None more bravely," said the Queen. " Prince 
Polyanthus, ride with Amaryllis at my right 
hand!" 

And thus was the hunt resumed in greater 
gaiety and pleasure than before ; and it continued 
until evening, when Bruinus was killed after a 
tremendous run. 

As that had been a very fatiguing and exciting 
day, there was only supper and a pantomime in 
the evening. The pantomime was arranged by 
Fancy, the Court moralist, from some hints 
furnished to him by Sir Tuflongbo, and repre- 
sented, for the amusement of the juvenile fairies, 
certain incidents of the famous journey through 
the Enchanted Forest of Stone. The Boy and 
Girl from the Country under the Sun were 
delighted with it 



203 
XXXII. 

THE ARREST OF SIR TDFLONGBO. 

After the distingoislied honour that had been 
paid to Sir Tuflongbo the previous evening, in 
the representation of his travels and adventures 
by the Court Mimes, most bewildering was the 
surprise and sorrow of his friends, when the first 
news they had in the morning was that aunt Spite 
and Lobelia had arrived at the palace, and that 
the gallant Leader of the adventurers through the 
Enchanted Forest of Stone had been arrested for 
high treason, while sitting at breakfast with little 
Content and the Boy and Girl from the Country 
under the Sun. Only one other person was with 
him at the time of the occurrence, and that was 
Sardony, who had been left behind by his com- 
panions in the Valley of Spectral Temptations; 
where he had fallen into shameful captivity to 
Belladonna, her mother Nightshade and Hollyherb, 
the enchanter. He had but just escaped, and had 
made his way back to Sheneland alone; and 
finding that his old captain was enjoying his well- 
deserved triumphs at Court, he called upon him ; 
but looking so worn, haggard, sour and disap- 
pointed, that Sir Tuflongbo hardly knew him for 
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his former companion. He gave him a cup of 
strong tea to refresh him, and they were quietly 
talking over affairs, when there came an impera- 
tive knock at the door, which little Content 
opened; and immediately there entered Catch 
and Keep, the royal jailers, with Locks and Keys, 
the governors of the State prison. 

I'he three children were affrighted, but Sir 
Tuflongbo took it very calmly, and putting an- 
other lump of sugar in his cup said, " Well, what 
now?" 

"Sir Tuflongbo, Knight Fairy of the most 
Noble Order of Valour, it is our sad and painful 
duty to arrest you in the name of her Majesty 
Queen Osmunda, on a charge of high treason, 
for which this is our warrant," replied Locks, with 
official formality, touching him on the shoulder, 
and offering a great leaf of lotus covered with 
small fine writing. 

" You have had a taste of popular honour, and 
now you are going to have a taste of royal grati- 
tude," said Sardony, with a bitter sneer. ** It is 
the same in every age, all the universe over.'' 

" A truce to moral sentiments now I " replied 
Sir Tuflongbo. Then turning to the chief governor 
of the State Prison, he said firmly, but without 
any tincture of bravado, "I am ready, ftiend 
Locks, lead the way." And kissing his little guests. 
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he bade them farewell, and consigned the Boy 
and Girl from the Country under the Sun to Pro- 
fessor Holiday, and said that Mother Dignity and 
the Maids of Honour would take care of little 
Content, who wept most bitterly at the sight of 
his kind protector leaving him in such severe 
company. 

There was no one astir at that early hour; 
and Sardony accompanied his fallen leader across 
the courtyard, and endeavoured to buoy up his 
spirits with angry denunciations against his un- 
known accusers ; but Sir Tuflongbo bore himself 
with dignity, and held his peace. At the frowning 
gates of his prison, Sardony was obliged to quit 
him, but he did so very reluctantly, and it was 
with a heavy heart that he watched him pass into 
the interior, and heard the ponderous gates close 
upon him. 

Whisper and Rumour quickly circulated the 
disastrous intelligence of what had occurred, and 
the most astounding speculations as to the nature 
and degree of Sir Tuflongbo's guilt were set afloat 
Those who knew him intimately were bewildered 
with surprise. The Great Traveller had always 
been so openly devoted to his royal mistress that 
it had even been said he was a vowed bachelor 
for her sake ; he sought no honours, but such as 
she readily conferred on him; he had extended 
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her commerce to the remotest borders of Shene- 
land; he had introduced a thousand new and 
beautiful articles into conmion service; lie had 
discovered that wonderful problem of the use to 
which the old moons are put, that had puzzled 
so many successive generations of philosophers and 
astronomers; he had enriched the museum with 
curiosities^ the armoury with trophies, and the 
archives with most wonderful chronicles of his 
travels and adventures. He sought no emolu- 
ments, riches he despised, a knapsack and a walk- 
ing-stick were his outfit ; a bachelor's apartments 
his home during the brief intervals between his 
journeys : how then could a person of his simple 
character and habits have laid himself open to the 
capital charge of High Treason ? Tippet listened 
and shock his head. 

" Sir Tuflongbo is a deep one," observed he 
lugubriously; "I shall be surprised at nothing 
that may come out." 

" Because you are an old muff! " retorted Lych- 
nis. "If Sir Tuflongbo is a traitor, I'll eat his 
head." 

" It is rumoured that he had a design to abolish 
royalty in Sheneland, and to found a republic 
under his own auspices," said Bugloss. 

" Where did you come at your secret informa- 
tion ? " inquired the Traveller's friends anxiously. 
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" I had it from the best authority, I assure you," 
answered the 9py, with an air of regretful mysteiy; 
" and I am afraid the case is very complete." 

"Fudge! Ill believe it when I hear it, not 
before," ejaculated Lychnis, in a high state of 
exasperation. 

While the case of Sir Tuflongbo was being thus 
discussed out of doors. Queen Osmunda was holding 
a solemn council of State in her private apart- 
ments. Prince Goldheart, Prince Glee, and Prince 
Polyanthus had been summoned to it ; also Long- 
wits, her attorney-general. Greybeard, her most 
experienced judge. Shrewd, a penetrating lawyer, 
and Oldairs, the learned president of the Royal 
Society of Wiseacres. 

There was a red spot on the Queen's cheek, and 
her fair brow was marked with a frown, while 
her eyes sparkled with unsuppressed anger. Each 
of the privy councillors bowed low to his* royal 
mistress as he took his place at the board, and 
perceived with respectful awe that she was cross. 
As soon as all were seated, her Majesty looked 
at her grave servants, and asked in a voice that 
trembled with pathos and severity, 

" By whose orders is it that my faithftd friend 
and subject. Sir Tuflongbo, was arrested this 
morning ; and pray what is the frivolous charge 
against him?" 
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Prince Goldheart was sOent, Prince Glee looked 
vexed. Prince Polyanthns stroked his moustache, 
and Longwits undertook to replj. 

** Gracious madam, for the safety of your beloved 
kingdom of Sheneland, and your own royal person, 
was this harsh measure resorted to," said he deliber- 
ately. " Ehem ! from secret information that we 
received last night, we felt it our duty to crush 
a threatening danger in the bud ; Sir Tuflongbo's 
late behaviour has laid him open to suspicion more 
than once, and the intelligence that was brought 
before me yesterday, makes it clear that he has 
designs against your Majesty's government of the 
most subversive character. Ehem! if we have 
been too zealous in this matter, pardon your 
humble servants; it would have been too late 
for action had we waited imtil royalty was abolished 
in this realm, your throne upset, and Sir Tuflongbo 
traitorously presiding over a republic in your 
stead." 

" Sir Tuflongbo a traitor ! Sir Tuflongbo upset 
my throne! Are ye mad, my sagacious coun- 
cillors ? " cried the queen in rising wrath. ** Know 
yo, one and all, that I would pledge my crown 
upon his honour, and that he whom you stigma- 
tize as traitor, I count as the firmest prop of my 
throne." 

Again Prince Goldheart was silent, Prince Glee 
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was vexed, and Prince Polyanthus stroked his 
moustache; Longwits twiddled his thumbs, but 
showed no other signs of discomfiture. Grey- 
beard, the experienced judge, spoke next. 

" Sir Tuflongbo's former conduct was admir- 
ably calculated to deserve your Majesty's confi- 
dence," he said with precision; "but the fairy 
nature is inconsistent. Many honours have re- 
cently been accumulated upon the simple traveller, 
and may have awakened a dormant ambition. Po- 
pularity is a fatal snare to all but the purest and 
strongest minds, and Sir Tuflongbo is not exempt 
from vanity. The charges brought against him 
are very important ; they are supported by many 
witnesses; and justice requires that they should 
either be fully substantiated or triumphantly 
disproved. We have, therefore, caused his 
person to be arrested, and his papers to be 
seized." 

Queen Osmunda drooped her head upon her 
hand, and a tear rolled down her lovely cheek, 
as the respectable Greybeard concluded his address. 
The sight of her grief touched the solemn coun- 
cillors to the quick. 

" Grieve not, dear mistress," said Prince Gold- 
heart; "I too would risk my coronet on Sir 
Tuflongbo's fidelity." 

" Don't cry, cousin," said Prince Glee ; " those 
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badcizc of ii.'' 

** Azii - jinr BndiSw' adSed Pnnoe Pohrasdns : 
*^so iKTer fret: Sir TirBco)^^ ^nill dine all ^ 
hsipn^r for iis pessennkm.'' 

** For nrr pin-' dbserrcd OidaiiSy preadsnt of 
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mi2ch of a MiiDdixQscsi erer to beoome a Madik- 
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self-ojMiiioiiaxed, but iDqidriiig, stodkms and enter- 
prising. Since he has cast aade his ostesitatioas 
mantle of peacocks' eves, I bare held a T«nr high 
estimate of his character and his powers^ The 
accosatidh laid against him stands on no basis that 
will bear investigation.^ 

The Qneen looked np at Oldairs complacendy, 
but her countenance again fell when Shrewd 
added in his cold, clear, passionless voice, — 

"That remains to be proved. At all events, 
Sir Taflongbo will enjoy a strictly impartial 
trial'' 

Her Majesty, on this, rose and broke np the 
Council, and retired to her private apartments, 
where were Princess Myri'h, Princess Trill, Mother 
Dignity, and all the Maids of Honour, with poor 
little Content in the midst of them, talking over the 
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infamous treatment of Sir Tuflongbo in the most 
indignant way. 

"It is all stories, I'm surel" said Mother 
Dignity, alluding to the charges of High Treason. 
" A mere babe could take him in ! Talk of him 
conspiring, indeed I talk of me conspiring ! Stuff 
and nonsense I " 

" Truly it is beyond belief," murmured Princess 
Trill; "I am sure Prince Glee does not credit 
a word against his dear old friend ; neither can I, 
when I remember how he came, with my love, 
and rescued me out of the hands of the Giants 
of Wildwaste, after my wicked Aunt Spite had 
carried me thither." 

"I will maintain his honour against all his 
accusers, for I know Sir Arum will I " cried Prin- 
cess Myrrh. " Did he not send Daffodil and my 
fond betrothed to the deliverance of my sensitive 
sister Mimosa and myself, when we were beguiled 
to the cold barren hills and abandoned ? And did 
he not follow also, led by the Black Bat, from the 
South, and fight a great battle for us? Sir 
Tuflongbo a traitor ? Never, never 1 " 

And all the Maids of Honour expressed similar 
sentiments; then said Queen Osmunda, with a 
smile, — 

"I perceive that Sir Tuflongbo has a very 
powerfrd faction in the State; if he were a rebel 
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indeed, he would never lack partisans ! " Then 
she kindly took little Content upon her lap^ and 
comforted him, and listened to his pretty prattle, 
and cheered him with a hope that his brave and 
kind protector would soon be set firee again. 

But, perhaps, the greatest sensation caused by 
the sudden arrest of Sir Tuflongbo was felt 
amongst the juvenile fairies, who all counted him 
as their best, wisest and most indulgent friend. 
The Boy and Girl from the Country under the Sun, 
who were breakfasting with the great Traveller, by 
special invitation, when Locks and Keys and Catch 
and Keep entered his apartment, went back to 
Professor Holiday's boiling with indignation, and 
spread the disastrous intelligence through every 
section of the youthful communit)'-. Even little 
Idle was aroused by it, and awoke and cried herself 
to sleep again ; and there was a great deputation 
sent to the Queen to ask that Sir Tuflongbo might 
be let out of prison immediately; and a tumul- 
tuous band of the most resolute planned a rescue 
of how they were to rush in and snatch him from 
the hands of the executioner, in case he should be 
condemned to death ! And they would have done 
it, too, or perished in the attempt. 

Meanwhile, the gallant Sir Tuflongbo sat by the 
barred window of his dungeon, looking sorrowfully 
out at the bit of blue sky which was all he could 
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see from its dreary height. It was a narrow stone 
cell, arched overhead and very low and gloomy. 
A stone shelf served as bed, another stone shelf as 
table ; a roughly hewn piece of oak was his seat, 
and his food was dry bread and water. 

" I've known the time when I should have been 
very thankful for even such poor fare as this 1 " 
said the brave-hearted philosopher, smiling, as he 
munched his crust 

And then there arose before his mind's eye 
visions of long thirsty tramps in the Enchanted 
Forest; of the disappointment about supper in 
Rufnagumba's den, and of the hungry night journey 
through the dreadful Cavern of Subterranean Cata» 
racts. And so vividly did these scenes of liberty 
rise again in his memory that the bare walls of his 
cell were quite tapestried with them and hidden. 
But by and by they faded into indistinctness, and 
he felt himself no longer simple Tuflongbo follow- 
ing the lead of his will, nor triumphant Sir Tuf- 
longbo reaping the glories and honours of his 
enterprises, but a persecuted, unfortunate Knight- 
Fairj'-, with the capital charge of High Treason 
hanging over his head, and secluded from all 
that made life desirable. 

And he became very sad and anxious. He 
knew in his heart that Queen Osmunda had 
nowhere subject or servant more devoted or more 
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^jthful than he; and wlieiioe kid arisen tW 
dreadful charges against hin^liewas quite at a 
loftJi to conjecture. Wlukt he was imnin g Ae 
matter orer and over in his mind, the door of 
his cell opened^ and to his eitreme smprise die 
false spy Bugloss was admitted into his preseoce. 
He advanced in a hal^crooching altitndej which 
he intended to be expre^Te of sympadir^ hot 
which Sir Taflongbo supposed to indicate a shaip 
internal pain^ and he inquired after his TisitcK^s 
health with as much nrbanhj as if ibey were 
meeting in any other place. 

*' I am well in body^ but I suffer in niind^ Sir 
Tuflongtx)^'' answered Bugloss, moving his head in 
a slow, canting way j>eculiar to him. *^ I suffer 
in mind because of you. Sir Tuflongbo. Accept 
the assurance of my profound sympathy I Ah! 
what a sad, sad reverse of fortune do I behold ! " 

Strange to say. Sir Tuflongbo felt no sensation 
but one of tingling in the toe of his boot, which 
became the more severe the longer Bugloss talked, 
until a cooling application of it to expedite his 
retreat began to suggest itself as the readiest mode 
of relief. The prisoner, however, restrained his 
inclinations, and the spy continued to express his 
sentiments. 

" I am your sincere well-wisher. Sir Tuflongbo ; 
I trust you believe tliat ? " said he, unctuously ; 
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and then he waited for a word of acquiescence, 
which did not come ; so he went on without it 
"I have been talking your business over this 
morning with Lawyers Double and Twist, and 
they take a very hopeful view of it: I would 
have you retain them for your trial. Leave the 
case entirely in their hands, and they will find 
you plenty of good witnesses. I do not know 
their names ; but I know they always have a lot 
at command, ready and willing to swear any- 
thing. 

** Sir," said tlie noble prisoner, kicking his toe 
against the wall to obtain a momentary ease, " my 
counsel is retained already." 

"May I respectfully beg to know his name?" 
asked Bugloss, grinning from ear to ear. 

" He is no friend of yours — his name is steni- 
visaged Trutli^^ replied Sir Tuflongbo, his wrath 
gradually rising higher a :d higher, and his toe 
getting worse. 

" Then I'm afraid, I am very much afraid^ it 
will go hard with you," groaned the spy, with a 
wicked leer in his eyes. 

At that moment Keys reopened the cell door, 
and admonished Bugloss that he must leave the 
prisoner, his time being up. The visitor imme- 
diately turned to go, and as he presented his back 
to the Knight-Fairy the temptation grew over- 
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powering ; and lest the opportunity should never 
occur again. Sir Tuflongbo there and then gave 
him a tremendous kick, which quite relieved his 
own toe, and brought the lying spy in violent 
concussion with the opposite wall. 

** Serve you right," said Keys; *^you were 
always a mean, sneaking fellow.** 

And Bugloss returned home with a much better 
reason for doubling himself up than he had 
enjoyed when he entered the cell of Sir Tuflongbo. 

In the course of the day all the friends of the 
fallen " Knight-Fairy presented themselves in his 
prison. Sir Arum came ardent in anger against 
his brave Leader's enemies now as ever he had 
been when they met in fair fight And Yarrow 
came, and Wdnut, and Prince Polyanthus, who 
said he knew Sir Tuflongbo despised him as a 
curled and scented dandy, but he would bear as 
strong a testimony for him as the plainest fairy in 
his troop. And Prince Glee came and condoled 
with him, and sang him a song ; and Prince Gold- 
heart, who expressed his own and Queen Osmunda's 
feelings in a way that went to the Traveller's 
heart; and Tippet, who was lugubriously prophetic; 
and Wink, who laughed the accusations to scorn. 
There came also a number of Wiseacres and 
conferred with him, and showed their honourable 
trust, notwithstanding past quarrels^ and little 
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Content, who would have stayed with him, but it 
was against the rules of the State Prison for any 
captive to have a companion in his cell. And 
when evening came Sir Tuflongbo was left alone 
in the cold and the gloom to prepare for his trial, 
which was to take place on the morrow. 

But in the dead of the night Elf Transformation 
appeared before him with her great bag of 
disguises, and she offered to change him into a 
bird, that he might fly away through his prison 
bars and escape the persecutions of his enemies. 
Sir Tuflongbo, however, resolutely shook his head, 
and declined her assistance. 

** A secret flight would be an admission of guilt," 
said he, collectedly. ** By that alone my life would 
be forfeit. Never again could I travel in the 
service of my Queen : my days must be passed as 
those of a hunted criminal who trembles at a foot- 
step or the fall of a leaf. I have done nothing to 
deserve a fate so terrible ; and rather would I die 
by the hand of Axe at once, than lay myself open 
to it But I fear not that extremity : I will trust 
to my well-known character, to the justice of my 
country, and the clemency of my beloved Queen 
for a clear deliverance." 

** That is well and honourably spoken. Sir Tuf- 
longbo," replied Elf Transformation ; and she also 
left him. 
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But hy and by a light, as firom a lamp, shone 
on the floor, and looking towards the door. Sir 
Toflongbo perceived that Afannikin Hope had jnst 
entered. 

" There is one here in captivity; I come to bid 
him be of good cheer," said the Mannikin. " Ah ! 
^ Toflongbo, is it jou ? This is not the first time 
we have met" 

"By iTo means," replied the Eaiight-Fairy. 
'^ The last time I saw you was in a poor room of a 
home in the Country under the Sun, where a little 
light had been put out on earth to be rekindled in 
Heaven. And once before, when I was down in 
the giants' well with Prince' Glee and a Blackcap, 
I caught a glimpse of you." 

** I thought we were old friends," said Mannikin 
Hope, " and I can thus speak to you the more 
readily. Stem-visaged Truth is wholly on your 
side, and it will be very strange to-morrow if he 
prevail not over such false adversaries as Bugloss, 
Lies, Fibs, Double, Twist, Aunt Spite, and Lobelia." 

** If that is the list of my accusers I defy them," 
cried Sir Tuflongbo. 

" You have nobody else to fear," replied Manni- 
kin Hope. " You may lie down and rest in peace 
and good comfort" 

So the Knight-Fairy lay down on his hard 
stone bed and fell asleep, and it seemed in his 
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dreams that Mannikin Hope sat by him smg- 

ing,— 

Cheer up, Tvflongbo, cheer I 
There is no danger here. 
Truth and loyalty plead for thee, 
All brave hearts keep faith in thee; 
Cheer up, Tuflongbo, cheer 1 
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THE TRIAL OF SIR TUFLONGBO. 

The next morning by the stir, and bustle, and 
running to and fro in the neighbourhood of the 
Hall of Justice, it was easily to be seen that some 
extraordinary trial was about to take place. 
Groups of interested idlers, enjoying the excite- 
ment of the occasion, hung about the steps and 
couriyard of the State Prison, where a strong 
guard was stationed to conduct the illustrious 
criminal from his cell to the bar of Justice. 
Within the great hall the ushers and halberdiers 
had enough to distract them in finding seats for 
the numerous fairies of distinction who claimed to 
be present at this remarkable trial. All the Royal 
Society of Wiseacres were there, and every one of 
Sir Tuflongbo's companions on his journey through 
the Enchanted Forest of Stone; Sir Arum, Betony, 



220 THROUGH THE ENCHANTED FOREST. 

Yarrow, Hawkweed, and a few others being 
provided with places on the bench near Prince 
Goldheart, King Cloves, Prince Glee, and Prince 
Polyanthus. Tippet also was amongst them, still 
shaking his head as if it were a rattle with peas in 
it, and Wink, Lychnis, Sardony, and Dandelion. 
There were no Elves there, it being contrary to 
Court etiquette for them to enter the Hall of 
Justice unless called thither by inexorable duty. 
The possibility of finding amusement in the agonies 
of a culprit being tried for his life had not yet 
presented itself to the feminine hearts of Shene- 
land ; and at the time their brothers, lovers, and 
husbands were rallying to the support of the 
accused, Queen Osmunda and the Princesses, 
Mother Dignity, and the Maids of Honour, with 
numerous friends, were anxiously waiting in their 
private apartments such shreds of intelligence as 
could be brought to them during the progress of 
the trial by little Content and the Young Observer, 
whom they had chosen as their telegraphic 
messengers. The hours were very, very long, and 
anxious indeed. 

» It was soon after nine o'clock that the judges' 
procession entered the Hall of Justice. Grey- 
beard and Judge Grim were appointed to try Sir 
Tuflongbo; Longwits conducted the prosecution, 
and stern-visaged Truth defended the prisoner. 
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who was brought in between Locks and Keys, and 
placed at the bar in the midst of a silence so 
profound, that you might have heard a pin 
drop. 

Sir Tuflongbo looked calm and collected, like a 
fairy who has all his faculties about him, and a 
firm reliance on a good cause. His beard was 
as crisp and well trimmed, his dress as neat, his 
step as ready, his eye as bright, as if he had been 
on his way to dine with the Queen. Longwits, 
the Attorney-General, rose to address the Court, 
and read the bill of indictment, immediately the 
sensation of the prisoner's entrance subsided ; and 
he was listened to with a breathless attention. 

The charges against Sir Tuflongbo were arranged 
under the following ten principal heads : — 

Firstly, that he had abandoned, in the most 
desolate regions of the Enchanted Forest, a con- 
siderable number of the royal forces; amongst^ 
whom were Bugloss, Betony, Fig, and others, leav- 
ing them to the mercy of fate, though his commis- 
sion from the Queen required that he should not 
neglect their safety. 

Secondly, that he had sent despatches to Shene- 
land in charge of Prince Polyanthus and Snap- 
dragon, who quarrelled before their followers, to 
the subversion of all rightful discipline. 

Thirdly, that he permitted and encouraged the 
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ardent Arum and the chivalrous Daffodil to engage 
in a wild-goose chase, which drew on them an 
attack from the giants and brought about the death 
of Daffodil. 

Fourthly, that he led his band into the bogs of 
MarshoUos, where the Serpentes electrified as many 
as they could catch. 

Fifthly, that he passed through the Valley of 
Spectral Temptations, and there left behind many 
of his people to escape when they were able. 

Sixthly, that he marched all night through the 
Cavern of Subterranean Cataracts, where Snap- 
dragon, missing his way in the darkness, was 
entrapped by the Ondines, and borne away to the 
Water World. 

Seventhly, that he had exposed his people to 
all the perils of field and flood in the Valley of a 
Thousand Rills. 

Eighthly, that he had suffered them to be 
wrecked on the Turtle Rocks. 

Ninthly, that he had risked their lives, neg- 
lected their comforts, and misdemeaned himself in 
every way during the journey through the En- 
chanted Forest of Stone. 

Tenthly, and lastly, that on his return home he 
had attempted to alienate the affections of his fol- 
lowers from their rightful sovereign, to the intent 
that he might subvert her Majesty's established 
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government, abolish royalty, and found in Shene- 
land a republic on the most democratic principles, 
with himself at its head. 

When these charges had been duly and dis- 
tinctly recited. Sir Tuflongbo was called upon in 
the proper form to plead ; and he pleaded " Not 
Guilty." Little Content instantly sped away to 
communicate that to the Queen, and returned into 
the court just as the first witness was brought for- 
ward for the prosecution. This witness was the 
false spy Bugloss. 

Being requested to state what he knew of the 
prisoner, Bugloss, remembering and feeling still the 
kick of the previous day, gave seven-leagued wings 
to his imagination, and flew away so far from the 
regions of fact that even Longwits felt he was 
overdoing his part, and tried to make him rein in 
his fancy, by asking his questions in the most' pre- 
cise shape possible. But it was a vain desire; 
Bugloss had a revenge to gratify as well as a 
florid tongue to indulge, and he painted the con- 
duct of Sir Tuflongbo in the blackest shades. 
Double and Twist put to him several leading 
questions that helped him along when he halted; 
but when it came to Tackle and Shrewd to cross- 
examine, they got out of him an amazing amount 
of contradiction; and the jury were warned by 
Judge Greybeard not to attach any weight to his 
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evidence, for it was too palpably but the invention 
of the moment 

The second witness called for the prosecution 
was Betony, who came forward with the utmost 
reluctance and astonishment. Longwits could 
make nothing of him, for he would answer " Yes," 
and " No," and ** He didn't know," to whatever 
was asked him without any discrimination. And 
when the Attorney-General worked himself up into 
a fume, and tried to frighten him, he only opened 
his mouth and stared, and wondered how a person 
of his fame could be exposed to such a worrying 
from a mere bagwig. Double and Twist led him 
a curious dance; but the smn and substance of all 
his evidence was comprised in a declaration that, 
" Sir Tuflongbo was a good fellow and he wished 
him no evil," and so he was bidden to stand down ; 
and being too bewildered to do it, a halberdier 
helped him; and the third witness was called, 
and appeared in the person of the malevolent 
Lobelia. 

This witness was extremely clear and cautious 
in all her statements. She understood what was 
evidence and what was not evidence, and kept 
close to the point she wished to prove. All she 
said was consistent in itself; but then it was 
invention, pure and simple, and she had arranged 
and combined every part of her story so that no 
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flaw should be found in it. She gave the lawyers 
considerable trouble ; and Judge Greybeard bade 
the jury understand that the two things least 
capable of disproof in a court of justice were — a 
pure truth and an unmitigated lie — ^whether the 
witness Lobelia was telling the one or the other 
it was their duty to consider. She coloured and 
looked confiised for a moment, but speedily re- 
gained her self-possession, and left the witness-box 
with the serenity of satisfied virtue. 

The appearance of the next witness, aunt Spite, 
caused a thrill of horror in the Court. She 
looked as yellow as an orange and as sour as 
verjuice, because from the severity of her suffer- 
ings in the bogs of MarshoUos she had never 
thoroughly recovered. In deference to her great 
age and weakness, she was permitted to sit, and 
her examination was begun by Longwits very 
carefully. She was ready to swear to anything in 
her animosity against Sir Tuflongbo ; but having 
unfortunately made that statement to begin with, 
the weight of her evidence was exceedingly small. 
During her cross-examination she was required to 
give a categorical account of her sensations while 
the Serpentes were electrifying her, and this she 
did in so touching and pathetic a strain that the 
whole Court was convulsed with laughter. This 
enraged her exceedingly, and she sHook a finger 

15 
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threateningly at the junior bar where Wild Sorrel 
sat drawing a caricature of her on his blotting- 
paper. She was called to order, upon whicli she 
lost her temper, and hissed at the judges, who 
immediately committed her for contempt of Court, 
and the ushers removed her. 

The case for the prosecution was closed by the 
reading and examination of the papers found 
in Sir Tuflongbo's apartment. These consisted 
chiefly of etchings of a humorous but not trea- 
sonable character. There was a sketch of Prim 
in a pie-cap which was passed about the bar, and 
the bench, and the most distinguished of the 
audience, and elicited a smile even from Judge 
Grim ; Wild Sorrel touched it up when it came 
to him, and Prim would have been surprised if 
she could have seen the guy he had made of her. 
There was also a design of a courting scene, in 
which figured Tippet and Mother Dignity ; over 
this Greybeard shook his head, but laughed ; and 
there was a romantic sketch of the death of Ruf- 
nagumba, in which Betony, his destroyer, cut a 
most laughable figure. 

Stern-visaged Truth then rose and called the 
witnesses for the defence ; and Sir Arum, Prince 
Polyanthus, Yarrow, and every one of his people 
bore a most beautiful and eloquent testimony to 
the worth and honour of their leader. Oldairs 
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also. President of the Royal Society of Wiseacres, 
spoke most highly in his favour, and everybody 
aboat the Court gave him a good word. 

Judge Greybeard then, in the midst of a pro- 
found silence, began to sum up. 

"Touching the first charge in the indictment, 
that Sir Tuflongbo had abandoned and neglected 
a part of his forces in a desolate region ; it was 
to be said that all leaders of adventurers have a 
recognized right to disembarrass themselves of 
fearful persons and mollycoddles. The dissen- 
sions between Prince Polyanthus and Snapdragon 
were not chargeable upon the accused, he being 
absent at the period of their occurrence. The ex- 
pedition of Sir Arum and the chivalrous Da£Podil, 
he, the judge, considered to be wrongly and dis- 
respectfully characterized as a wild-goose chase. 
The daughters of King Cloves were not wild 
geese, but sensitive and glad-hearted Princesses. 
That Daffodil had fallen on this occasion was true> 
but he was a soldier, and for a soldier to die in 
battle was the fortune of war; and how or where 
could he have died more gloriously? The affair 
at Marshollos he wotdd pass over as altogether 
frivolous ; the Serpentes might be right and they 
might be wrong in playing football with aunt 
Spite and Lobelia, but Sir Tuflongbo's crime iliere 
was undoubtedly that he had gone to their rescue." 

15—2 
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Here there was applause in the court and 
laughter, and when peace was restored. Judge 
Greybeard continued his summing up. '^As for 
the quick march through the Valley of Spectral 
Temptations, it was a wise measure; there were 
circumstances in which retreat was prudent The 
tragical fate of Snapdragon must lie ever at his 
own door ; his presumptuous mockery at the eyes 
in the dreadful Cavern of Subterranean Cataracts 
had drawn it upon him, and not all the law in 
Sheneland could prove it otherwise. With regard 
to the perils by field and flood in the Valley of 
a Thousand Rills, Sir Tuflongbo shared them with 
his people, and their wreck on the Turtle Rocks 
was a deliverance rather than a misfortune. As 
for the final charge of treason against her Majesty 
and the established government, it was enough 
to say, that Queen Osmunda herself had expressed 
to her Privy Council an utter disbelief in it, and 
a firm reliance on Sir Tuflongbo as the steadiest 
prop of her throne." 

Again the applause broke forth in the Court, 
and the jury gave a unanimous verdict of acquittal 
on all the charges, and they wanted to have the 
false witnesses brought up that they might imme- 
diately punish them; but Tackle snubbed them 
into propriety, and said the proceeding would be 
irregular, for law has its own mazy course which 
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must not be departed from, even for the satis- 
faction of justice and equity. 

So Judge Greybeard pronounced Sir Tuflongbo 
free^ and while little Content sprang into his arms, 
and kissed him, and cried for joy, the Young 
Observer sped away, and told the good news to 
the Queen and all her anxious Court. 

Then the Princes, and King Cloves, and Sir 
Arum, and his companions shook hands with the 
liberated Knight Fairy, and congratulated him 
on his deliverance; and though he would have 
preferred a few hours of rest and quiet, after 
the dreadful excitement of his trial, he was pressed 
to sit down at the judges' banquet, and it was 
impossible for him, under the circumstances, to 
refuse. But first he went to her Majesty's private 
apartments, and received her kind felicitations, 
and was glorified more than ever by the Court 
beauties ; and so it all ended, and the threatening 
tragedy passed over, and Sir Tuflongbo, Knight 
Fairy of the Most Noble Order of Valour, was 
more popular and happier than before. 
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XXXIV. 

LITTLE content's RETURN TO HIS LOST 
HOME. 

That evening, as soon as they were alone, little 
Content came boldly, and stood at Sir Tnflongbo's 
knee, and when his kind protector patted his 
head, and asked him what was the matter, he 
said, — 

" Have yon forgotten, Tuflongbo ? . The four 
days are ended, and my father and mo&er must 
be on the watch for me. Oh, when shall we set 
out?" 

"Let us take a walk into the Forest now," 
replied the Travellei;, putting aside his own desire 
to rest, and immediately donning his cap. 

And, hand in hand. Sir Tuflongbo and little 
Content strolled out through the palace gates, and 
down a beautiful glade, where the trees waved 
green as emerald, and the sweet sunset shimmered 
through the leaves like lustre of gold. As the 
child passed on his rejoicing way, the tiny things 
in the grass peered out, and chirped him a wel- 
come ; and all the feathered creatures that nested 
in the forest, sat on the boughs, and sang him a 
greeting. The neat-capt daisies nodded to him 
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one and all, and the wild white roses blew him 
kisses on every breeze. 

And as they passed by the hollow of the ash- 
tree, where Old Woman lived with her little Maid 
Brisk, they both looked out at the doorway, and 
said, — 

'^On your way home again, little Content? 
Make haste, they are waiting for you. Quamoclit 
has been here, and she says your mother has been 
expecting you all the day; and your father has 
made you a little new chair to rest in after your 
wanderings." 

" Quick, dear Tuflongbo, quick," cried the child 
pulling impatiently at his hand; so the great 
Traveller mended his pace, and little Content ran 
alongside him, panting and breathless with eager- 
ness and joy. 

And presently there was a familiar rippling 
sound heard beyond the trees, to which the child 
listened for a moment, and then cried, 

" I know it, that is the voice of my rivulet ! 
I know its merry song, quick, dear Tuflongbo, 
quick ! " 

And just at that moment, his mother, came 
through the trees, and caught him in her arms, 
and lifted him &om the ground to her bosom, and 
wept, and sobbed aloud for very delight ** Oh ! 
my son, my little son, my dear little son!" was 
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all she could say, and another tender hand caressed 
his curly head, and patted his rosy cheeks ; and 
another trembling loving voice said, "My son, 
my little son!" and the child was too happy to 
know or feel anything, but that he was in his 
mother's heart again, and with his father at hand. 

Sir Tuflongbo stood unobserved for some time ; 
but when Father Sorrel turned to lead his wife 
and child back to the cottage, little Content held 
out a hand to him, and said, he must come too; 
. for he had been his very kind and good protector 
through all his days of adversity; and Father 
Sorrel thanked him, and made him heartily wel- 
come for his son's sake. 

And when they came in sight of the cottage, 
everything about it looked just as it used to look 
in little Content's first happy days. The wild 
clematis was twining over the thatched roof^ the 
bushes were all in flower, the faggots of wood for 
winter fires were neatly stacked up in their usual 
place, and every sign of Fairy Nettle had disap- 
peared from the stones at the door. 

Within the cottage too, all was in order. The 
spinning wheel stood by the window, and his 
mother's seat where she had been spinning in 
the morning; the porridge was standing ready 
for supper with plenty of salt in it, and no pepper, 
exactly as Father Sorrel preferred it; and they 
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all sat down and were thankful, and enjoyed it, 
thougli it was very homely fare. His mother held 
little Content on her lap all the time, as if she 
feared lest she might lose him again; and when 
he looked with admiration at the beautiful new 
chair that his father had made for him, as if he 
would like to try it, she held him close, and 
whispered that he should rest in it in the morning, 
while she went about her work, and his father 
was out wood-cutting in the forest. So he leant 
his head against her bosom, and was satisfied. 

When supper was ended. Sir Tuflongbo, who 
had been very silent, not to intrude on the joyful 
happiness of the re-united family, rose, and said 
it was time he was on his way back to Elfin Court 
So Father Sorrel accompanied him as far as Old 
Woman's house in the hollow trunk of the ash- 
tree, his wife following with their little son in 
her arms; and at that point. Content bade his 
kind, good protector farewell, and his father and 
mother gratefully thanked the renowned Traveller, 
who went on his way rather sad to part com- 
pany with his cheerful little companion in the 
long journey through the Enchanted Forest of 
Stone. 

As Father Sorrel, his wife, and son were re- 
tiurning to the cottage, all pleased and happy ^ 
together, they were joined by little Maid Brisk^ 
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who appeared in a high state of glee and excite- 
ment. Of course, they inquired what was to do. 

"Ohl such a charming event," cried she in 
her clear quick voice. " Sir Arum the Ardent 
and glad-hearted Pidncess Myrrh axe going to 
be married the day after to-morrow; and Old 
Woman has received an immense order for wedding- 
clothes 1 I am on my way now to the Enchanted 
Bower, to gather wild white roses with the dew 
upon them, and the moon-rays in their hearts, 
to make the bride's robes. Oh! it will be sucli 
a sweet sight, and I shall see it.'' 

And smart little Brisk tript singing on her way, 
as merrily as a little lark. And presently Father 
Sorrel, his wife, and son were overtaken by Swift- 
foot, one of the messengers from the palace, who 
brought commands from the Court by order of 
the Queen. 

"Father Sorrel," said he, "there is going to 
be a fine wedding at Court, and I am sent to 
tell you to set up triumphal arches of flowers 
from the palace gates all the way down the glade 
as far as the Enchanted Bower. They must be 
ready by sunrise the day after to-morrow. It 
is rather short notice; but I see you have your 
little, son with you again, and he will help 
you." 

"The arches shall bloom, Swiftfoot, by the hour 
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of dawn," replied Father Sorrel, and then S wiftfoot 
departed and left them. 

That night little Content slept in his mother's 
heart like a bird in its nest, and the following 
morning when breakfast was over, he left her 
to her spinning, and went out with his father 
into the forest to help him in gathering flowers 
and setting up the triumphal arches. He had 
on a little neat suit of working clothes, which 
his mother had made for him, and it amused him 
exceedingly when he was perched up amongst the 
buds and boughs and blossoms that his father was 
twining over the palace door, to see numbers of 
his formei; companions and acquaintance pass in 
and out without recognizing him. 

He saw Sir Arum and his joyful betrothed, 
but their faces were bent down close together 
in whispered talk, and they had neither word 
nor glance for any but each other, and he saw 
Betony, who stared at him open-mouthed with 
an astonished air of recognition, but passed on 
without speaking; and he saw Sir Tuflongbo 
looking to his shoes, his knapsack and his walking- 
stick, as if he had already another journey of 
adventures in contemplation; and he saw Queen 
Osmunda go abroad on her white butterfly with 
all the Court ; but the only persons who saw him 
were the Boy and Girl from the Country under 
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the Sun, and Worry, Captain of the royal house- 
hold, with Dopple and three handsome fat hlack 
puppies, all her own, and round, sleek and shining 
as buttered black balls. 

The dogs wagged their tails, and remarked in 
an expressive way that they were delighted to see 
him, and the Young Observer and Roly-Poly came 
and held a talk with him under the arch about 
the great festivities that were to close with the 
wedding on the morrow. 

"I don't care about weddings, and love and 
stuff, do you?" said the Young Observer with 
a weary scorn ; " what I Uke is the fighting and 
toumalnents and all that. Grimgolphin, you know, 
and such fellows. I say, what lots of wonderful 
things you must have seen when you were travel- 
ling with Sir Tuflongbo; I wish he'd take me 
with him on his next journey." 

" Ask him, perhaps he will," replied little Con- 
tent "He is very kind. Have you any such 
famous travellers in your Country imder the 
Sun?" 

" I should just think we have. There's Mun- 
chausen, and Gulliver, and Sinbad the Sailor, 
and Robinson Crusoe, and I can't tell you who 
besides." 

" Then why don't you set out as an adventurer 
with one of them ? " 
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" Oh ! I've gone on their journeys ever so often, 
I know all their discoveries by heart." 

" It will be very pretty to-morrow, I shall have 
on my white frock and blue sash," exclaimed Roly- 
Poly, strikmg abruptly into the conversation. 

" Oil, fudge, never mind sashes ! " said her 

brother; "I say. Content " but looking up 

again to renew the talk about travellers, he saw 
that the little workman had been called away by 
Father Sorrel, and that he was busy wreathing 
the stone lions that watched at the palace gates 
with garlands of oak and ivy ; so he put his hands 
in his pockets, and strolled away, with his sister 
Roly-Poly trotting after him. 

And before twilight fell, every arch was gay as 
a rainbow of flowers, all the way down from the 
palace gates to the Enchanted Bower ; and Father 
Sorrel and his little son went home, tired but 
happy, and were welcomed with great joy by the 
now kind wife and mother. 
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XXXV. 

THE MARRIAGE OP SIR ARUM AND PRINCESS 
MYRRH. 

Little Content was awakened the next morning 
by the merry, merry music of the Fairy Bells, 
chiming in all the moist and shady places, and 
rippling over every mossy bank in one unbroken 
peal of melody. Up he sprang, and donned his 
holiday clothes, and sped away to the palace with 
his father and mother to see the beautiful wedding 
at Court. 

When they arrived, the grand hall was already 
crowded; Queen Osmunda was seated on her 
golden throne, with King Cloves, Prince Gold- 
heart, Prince Glee, Princess Trill, Mother Dignity, 
and a few of the Maids of Honour, grouped behind 
her on the dais of beauty. 

On the highest step in the centre knelt Sir 
Arum and the glad-hearted Princess Myrrh, in 
her moonlit robes of white, and with the veil of 
silver gossamer over her fair head. The pearl 
of meekness was on her brow, the emerald of 
duty in her hand, the ruby of love on her lips, 
and the diamond of purity over her heart, all 
marriage gifts from the Queen. 
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To the right of this sweet pair knelt Prince 
Polyanthus, perfumed and gay, with the subdued 
Amaryllis by his side. And to the left, knelt 
Betony, utterly confounded by surprise, with the 
gentle hero-worshipper, poetical Eglantine, holding 
his hand. 

On the lower step, MuflBn, master of the cere- 
monies, had elegantly arranged all the other couples 
who were to be united that day in the presence 
of the queen and Court. Many of Sir Tuflongbo*s 
adventurers were amongst them, and as the brave 
proverbially deserve the fair, they had found 
favour in the eyes of the most distinguished of 
the Elfin beauties. Yarrow and Acacia were 
hand in hand ; Hawkweed and Althea, Hawthorn 
and Anemone, Dock and Celandine, Elder and 
Clematis, Box and Cyclamen, Lychnis and Migno- 
nette, Orphry and Snowdrop, Walnut and Prim- 
rose, Mezereon and Heliotrope, Whin and Jasmin, 
Phlox and Pansy, Valerian and Mallow, Xanthium 
and Orchis. It was anticipated that the frivolous 
Columbine and Jonquil, who had courted her assi- 
duously for a lorfg time, would also have been 
married on this occasion ; but, at the last moment, 
she announced that she could not make up her 
mind; so Jonquil broke off the engagement in 
a pet, and went courting to the Elf Diosma. 

All the last year's brides and bridegrooms 
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appeared in their wedding attire, and Roly-Poly felt 
in her simple little heart that she had never seen 
so beautiful a sight as the grand hall presented^ 
when Queen Osmunda rose from her golden throne, 
and extending her sceptre over the heads of Sir 
Arum and Princess Myrrh, said in her voice 
of silver, 

" These are Sir Arum the Ardent, Knight Fairy 
of the Noble Order of Valour, and Princess Myrrh, 
the glad-hearted daughter of Cloves, dignified 
King of the Balmy Isles. They now profess their 
mutual love and affection in the presence of Elfin 
Court, and who shall dare to say them nay f " 

And not a tongue spoke. 

Then her Majesty performed the same ceremony 
over her deliverer, the proud and wealthy Prince 
Polyanthus, and his chosen Amaryllis ; and over 
the hero-worshipping, poetical Eglantine, and her 
chosen, the astonished Betony; and over every 
other couple separately and singly; and by the 
time all were married, it was nearly noon, and 
everybody was glad when it was over. 

A sumptuous breakfast had Ibeen spread in the 
royal dining hall, and thither Queen Osmnnda 
led the way after the weddings, the newly married 
pairs following to her table, where Sir Arum and 
hia bride, and Prince Polyanthus and his bride, 
^K*er« placed in the seats of honour on either side 
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of her Gracious Majesty. At the other end of the 
board were King Cloves, Mother Dignity, and 
Prince Goldheart. At the second table. Prince 
Glee, and Princess Trill presided over all who 
were married, on the same occasion as themselves ; 
while Tricksy and his wife Sweetlips took the 
head of those who had graduated in family honours. 
The miscellaneous company disposed of themselves 
as they could, and enjoyed the feast exceedingly, 
and gave toasts and drank healths as gaily as 
possible. And all the time the Fairy Bells kept 
up their joyous fantasia. 

After the feast, came the procession under the 
flowery rainbow arches, down through the forest 
to the Enchanted Bower. 

First went Grand Pomp and the twelve banner 
bearers, bearing their banners of poppy silk ; then 
Trig and Tart, the minor heralds, and the three- 
score and five trumpeters with their trumpets of 
golden reeds, playing the Elfin Court wedding 
march. Next came Muffin, master of the cere- 
monies, proceeding backwards with striking ease 
and elegance for so stout a Fairy, her most gracious 
Majesty the Queen, with King Cloves and Prince 
Goldheart on either hand. Then followed the 
brides and bridegrooms in happy, lovely pairs. 
Sir Arum the Ardent and the glad-hearted Princess 
Myrrh going first; and the others in due order, 
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according to their honour and degree. After them 
went the la^ year's couples, led by Prince Glee 
and Princess Trill, and next those crowned with 
femily cares, headed by Tricksy and Sweetlips. 
The Knights Fairy closed in behind them, and 
Mpther Dignity marched, next with the royal 
pages and Maids of Honour, in great glee after 
her. jjdl the other company then at Court swelled 
the procession. Sir Tuflcwagbo being amongst them, 
with little Content and the Boy and Girl from the 
Country undeir the Sup. 

Sardony and Tippet declined to go to Court 
that diay, and sat together on a mushroom in a 
shady jnook of the woods, to make their obser- 
vations as the gay bridal procession went by. 
little Maid Brisk, who was diao on the watch, 
but in a very different frame of mind, heard 
Sardony say in a bitter tone, "That it was a 
pitiful sight to see so many fools rejoicing in 
their folly, and dancing over what would most 
likely prove the greatest disaster in their lives,** 
and Tippet rejoined ironically that "he wished 
they might never repent it" Little Brisk reported 
hese mysterious sayings to Old Woman, who bade 
he^ pay them no heed ; lor they were sheer stuff and 
nonsense, fruit of ashes and disappointment So 
Brisk forgot she had ever heard anything so silly. 

When the wedding procession reached the 
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Enchanted Bower, gifts were flung abroad by 
invisible hands to the brides and their lovers; 
and some received good gifts, and others only 
snch as were of doubtful value. Afterwards there 
was *a solemn audience with the veiled figure of 
the future for them, and they all saw her robes 
shining, and light about h«r steps wherever she 
trode. And when she retired beyond the inner 
gate of the bower, the procession re-formed, and 
went back to the palace as they had come ; with 
the Elfin Court wedding march playing as before, 
and all the blue bells and Kly-bells ringing more 
merrily than ever. 

Tlie day ended with a magnificent ball and 
supper, where everybody danced and ate like kings 
and queens. It was a glorious spectacle, but it 
could not last for ever; and the next morning 
it was at an end, and Elfin Court returned to 
its ordinary amusements and festivities such as 
all weddings are celebrated with in Sheneland; 
that is, plays, pantomimes, magic lanterns, con- 
jurors, tumblers, stories, games, entertainments, 
and all manner of delightful recreations. The 
Boy from the Country under the Sun did not 
remain for them. He witnessed the great marriage 
scene, and followed the procesRsion in company with 
his sister, little Content aad Sir Tuflongbo; but 
when night came, and the ball began, he disap- 
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peared. Father Sorrel carried his son home^ and 
Professor Holiday's wife put Roly-Poly cosily to 
bed, but to everybody's anxiety and distress, the 
Young Observer continued missing, and was no- 
where to be found. 

The festivities at Elfin Court in due time con- 
cluded. King Cloves sailed away to the Balmy 
Isles, with Sir Arum and Princess Myrrh ; Prince 
Polyanthus retired with Amaryllis to his country 
seat; the astonished Betony, and now still more 
astonished, poetical Eglantine began to find each 
other out, and everything at Court rolled along 
again in its ordinary groove. 

Six weeks elapsed, and still the Boy from 
the Country under the Sun was absent Queen 
Osmunda was just on the point of proclaiming a 
reward for his discovery, when the kind Old Woman 
who lived in the hollow trunk of the ash tree, set 
everybody's anxious mind at rest, by announcing 
that she had seen him, late on the wedding evening, 
speeding down a secluded glade, in company with 
Sir Tuflongbo, as fast as a truant who knows 
Professor Twig is behind him. Not wishing to 
spoil his chances of a great journey in the renowned 
Traveller's society, she had kept her own counsel, 
until she hoped he was out of reach. The only 
other details she could give were, that he had 
a knapsack on his back, a staff in his hand, and 
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square-toed shoes with nails in the double soles 
on his feet ; also that Sir Tuflongbo was talking 
to him, and that he was laughing very much. 

And that is the last news that has been heard of 
him ; so it is supposed, both at Elfin Court, and 
elsewhere, that he has got his wish; and that 
Sir Tuflongbo has taken him for a companion 
on the journey in and out, and round about the 
remote parts of Sheneland> which his despatches 
to Queen Osmunda state him to be making now. 
We hope he will enjoy his adventures, and come 
safe home again. 

Little Content still lives happily with his father 
and mother at the cottage, where the wild clematis 
grows over the roof. He helps Father Sorrel 
at his wood-cutting in simimer, and in the long 
dark winter nights, he beguiles the hours by telling 
them stories of the pleasant and wonderful things 
he saw when he was making that terrible journey 
with Sir Tuflongbo and his companions through 
the Enchanted Forest of Stone. 



TnE END. 
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